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CHAPTER I. 

A COLLISION AND ITS CONSEQUENCES. 

The conversation in the coitpS, which has 
occupied but a few pages in its recital, did in 
fact fill up, and very agreeably to both parties, 
the whole joumey between London and Pullham 
Junction. Next to playing whist and reading 
fiction, there is nothing which makes time pass 
so quickly as making love ; and though it would 
be unfair to accuse Cecil Landon of having quite 
gone to that length with his charming com- 
panion, he had certainly given the reins to his 
very respectable powers of pleasing. 

Grantham was the first Station upon the 

branch line to Middleton, which was Cecil's 

/ötarting-point for Wellborough ; so far only were 
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they now to travcl togethcr, and he unafFectedly 
expressed his sorrow that they were so soon to 
part Company. 

" I am sorry too," answered his companion, 
frankly ; *^ I have to thank you for much more, 
I am sure, than the original Obligation you 
<5onferred upon me." 

He did not hear her words, though he under- 
Btood that she meant to express something kind. 
His mind was oecupied with the thought : " Why 
should I not see her again ? Grantham is not so 
very far from Wellborough by railway. Why 
should I not ride over there, and renew my 
aequaintance ? " He knew why he should not, 
very well. He was aware that such a course of 
conduct would be disgraceful to himself, dangerous 
to her, and traitorous to his wife. He was to a 
great extent a creature of his own impulses- 
whether they were bad or good — ^but not wholly 
so. If he had little or nothing of what is called 
*' principle," he had some conscience ; and his 
conscience was now making a last efFort ; rallying 
all her feeble powers to save the man from himself 
and min — ^and she aucceeded. 

This victory was not achieved by the noblest 
means. He did not say : " This temptation is 
base, and therefore I will withstand it." He was 
not even actuated by the reflection how ill he 



Ä C0LLI8ION AND IT8 G0N8EQUEN0E8. 3 

would be acting towards the woman who, however 
fihe might have angered Hm — ^whatever might be 
liis quarrel with her-he was weU couvinced was 
«tili devoted to Hm. His reason for acting right 
-was sheer pity for Hs companioiL It would be 
an '* infernal shame " — ^that was how his thought 
shaped itself — ^to continue Hs acquaintance with 
this innocent girl, without confessing to her that 
he was a married man. Yet if he should confess 
it, he feit that their companionsHp would have 
lost its charm for both. In her pocket-book he 
had only written his initials, with a post-office 
address in London appended to them ; and he 
now resolved not to reveal himself, but to part 
firom her when the time arrived — ^biit a few 
minutes hence — ^for ever. If this were one of those 
^ood resolutions with which the Minton of the 
Lower Kegions is said to form its floor in mosaic 
— ^here a glittering temptation withstood, but in 
the end prevailing ; here the fair blossem of a 
good deed wHch never comes to fruit — Gecil at 
least could urge that Fate itself was opposed to 
i^ accomplishment. As in the Trojan War the 
gods and goddesses were human combatants, so 
it does sometimes seem that some extemal 
Power, adverse to their good, opposes struggüng 
mortals. 

In the natural order of things, as set down in 

B 2 
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the time-table, the Middleton train would have 
gone right on from Pullham Junction, at which 
it had now arrived, and would have reached 
Grantham in ten minutes. But as ill-luck would 
have it, the up-train — ^which was due at the 
Junction, and, after the passage of which, the 
Middleton-branch train should have crossed the 
line and proceeded on its way — ^was behind its 
timc. The telegraph was not then used as it is 
now, to inform the driver of a waiting train how 
long it has to wait, but matters were left in such 
cases to the judgment of the station-masters. 
At first the Pullham official detained the brauch 
train, upon the ground that, as the express was 
expected every instant, there would be no time to 
cross the rails ; but presently, getting impatient, 
and foreseeing that evil hateful to station-masters, 
a "block" in his domain, he gave the signal to 
move on. It was a perilous order, and more so 
of course than when he had shrunk from it 
before ; and everyone was conscious of it except 
the people most concemed — ^the passengers — but 
it was obeyed. As the long line of carriages 
moved on, the pointsman whose duty it was to 
tum them on to the Middleton line caught sight 
of the express, and losing his head at the immi- 
nence of the danger, tumed the train on to the 
main line. Cecil, who, filled with grave thoughts. 
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kept his eyes averted from his companion, was 
looking out of window, and marked the action^ 
He saw the terror in the man's face, even before 
he threw up his arms and uttered some unheard 
ejacidation, and guessed at onee what had oc- 
curred. Thrusting his head and Shoulders out of 
the carriage, he could see the express Coming — 
still a long way off, but swift and sure as Fate to 
meet them. 

"Kose," he said, unconsciously addressing the 
girl by her christian-name, " there is going to be 
an accident ; there is not a moment to be lost. 
You must jump out." And he opened the 
carriage-door. 

" An accident ! — jump out I " she murmured, 
aghast with fear. "I can never do it." 

The voices of men calling wildly mingled with 
the shrieks of the engine, as it screamed forth its 
passionate warning to its approaching brother. 

"Then I will jump with you," said Cecil. 
He töok her unresistingly in his arms ; and as he 
did so, even in that moment of supreme peril, 
pressed her tenderly to his breast. " You will be 
safe with me," he murmured — though he was far 
from thinking so — as he stood with her upon the 
caxriage-step. Her long brown hair had come 
unfastened and the fierce wind blew it about his 
ace, so that he could scarcely see ; but, on the 
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whöle, he judged the spot to be favourable för 
liis venture. 

The train was running in a cutting, and the 
bank rose high and green before him without 
stones. He leaped out, taking care to jump well 
forward ; there was a rushing through the air, 
the shock of a dead-weight fall, and then a roar 
and Crash, as though the very world were 
breaking up. 

" Are you hurt ? " was Cecirs eager inquiry, 
as, stunned and bruised, but not, as he imagined, 
serioußly injured, he leant over his still prostrate 
companion. 

" No — ^that is, a little," she murmured ; " my 
arm is hurt. But do not mind me. Good 
heavens, look at the train 1 " 

The train, or rather both trains, had come 
together, with a shock which, though greatly 
mitigated by the efforts of their respective drivers 
ere they leaped from their posts, had made a 
wreck of the foremost carriages, the fragments of 
which strewed the line. The air was rent with 
shrieks, and groans, and appalling cries for help. 

"Run, run," cried Rose, "and give what 
help you can. I shall do very well tili you 
come back." 

It was not easy for Cecil to run, for he was 
very stiff and bruised ; but he madie what haste* 
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he could to the scene of the catastrophe. As it 
happened, the majority of the passengers were 
more frightened than hurt ; and, as the accident 
had oecurred so near the Station, there were sQon 
plenty of persons on the spot to give assistance 
to the wounded, Feeling that his help could be 
dispensed with, Cecil therefore soon reüirned to 
his fair companion. She sat up to receive his 
report ; but it was evident from her pale drawn 
face that she was in great pain. 

"You must see a doctor, Rose, at once/' 
said he. Circumstances had already placed them 
on terms of familiarity, such as it might have 
taken weeks to bring out in an ordinary way* 
" There are two surgeons with the train." 

He helped her to her feet, and they slowly 
moved along together. Presently they passed by 
their coupö, which had been near the engine, and 
seemed to have been literally smashed to pieces. 

*'But for you, I should have been in that," 
said she, with a shudder, and a sudden clinging 
of her unwounded arm. "How much I owe 
you ! and yet I do not even know the name of 
my preserver." 

"Call me Henry," whispered he — "Henry 
Landon." 

His christian-names were Cecil Henry, it 
may be remembered, though the latter was never 
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useJ by thoso who kuow him. They obtaiued 
the attention of a cloctor, who at onco pro- 
nounccd Miss Mytton's aiin to bo brokcn; it 
was a simple fracture, ho said; and in a fcw 
minutes he had bound it up, and sho was sittinjj 
in the waiting-room of the Station. It was not 
possiblo to makc up two trains out of the (Kbri^ 
left by the collision, and carriages Iiad to bo 
scnt for elsewhere. 

"Do you feel easier now?" inquired CvvW 
of his Charge, in tones that were now perhaps 
pardonably tender. 

'* Yes, as to the mero pain ; but I am so dis- 
tressed about my sistcr. If Helen should hear 
there liad been an accidcnt, beforo we gct t(^ 
Grantham, she will bo half-distracted. " 

■ 

*'How far is it to Grantham?" 
" It is only seven miles by road." 
'*Then let us take a carriago at onee. Üf 
course I shall see you to your door." 

She thanked him warmly, and without any 
pretence of rejccting his offer; her ncrves had 
been so shaken, that she looked forward with 
positive horror to tnisting herseif again to tlu». 
railway. This plan of Oecirs would bring hör 
home much earlier than if sho waitcd for tho 
train ; and moreovor, sho really feit unequal to 



Ä COLLISION ÄND IT8 C0N8EQUENGE8. 9 

pursue her joumey by either rail or road, alone. 
He therefore procured an open fly, and started 
with his fair companion. It is not surprising that 
the spectators of their departure should have 
deemed them man and wife ; it was known 
that they had leaped together out of the train, 
and hence the highly-coloured account of their 
adventure which appeared in the newspapers 
the next moming, wherein "the young hus- 
band" figured as a hero, and which poor Ella 
and her friend perused at breakfast-time. Cecil 
and Eose did not talk much upon the joumey, 
eaeh being occupied with their own reflections, 
which were of a widely different kind. The 
former was conscious that he was in a Posi- 
tion of great danger, from which he could not 
summon the courage to extricate himself by the 
only proper means. Fate had settled that he 
should be where he was, and without absolutely 
resolving to lay all that might come of it on 
Fate's Shoulders, he feit * inclined to temporise, 
nor did he appreciate the extreme difficulty of 
that course of conduct. He had found out 
there w^as an inn at Grantham where he could 
sleep, and had given Orders to the driyer to 
drop bis portmanteau there upon the way to 
"The Casket." 



i 
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When this was done, Kose observed, quickly : 
" You will dine with us, Mr. Landon, of course, 
to-night ? '' 

" Indeed, I fear you will not be well enough 
to dine," said he ; " you look as though you were 
in great pain." 

"No, indeed/' replied she, "my arm gives 
me but little uneasiness. I am anxious about 
Helen, that is all; when she finds the train 
behind its time she will be frightened about 

me, even if the news Oh, therc is the 

vicar! 

The fly at this moment overtook a gentle- 
man in clerical attire, who, considering his very 
considerable bulk, was Walking at a most meri- 
torious rate of speed; his hat was in one hand 
and a pocket-handkerchief in the other, with 
which he repeatedly wiped his brow. 

"Thank goodness!" cried he, fervently, to 
Kose. "You are come at last! This is the 
third time I have been to the railway-station, 
bringing a fresh white lie every time to poor 
Helen to account for your absence. The station- 
master was so very reticent that I feit sure there 
had been some accident." 

"So there was, Mr. Welby; and but for 
this gentleman's kind aid I should not be alive 
to teil you about it." She introduced the two 
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mefa : tlie viear soi into the carria&^e and shook 
h^i with Cei wan-üy. 

"You will be welcome at Grantham, I 
promiße you, sir. I hope you will dine ajjd 
take a bed at the Viearage." 

"Indeed, Mr. Welby," said Eose, "Mr. 
Landon must dine with us — ^that is if you 
mU keep him Company." 

*' Of course I wiU/' said the yicar ; " only 

joumey, and scarcely equal to entertaming folks 
at dinner." 

" It is not a question of fatigue/' said Cecil, 
gravely, "Miss Mytton has had a s^ious 
acddent; her arm is broken." 

" Good heavens I " cried the vicar ; " a 
broken arml This will kill Helen." 

^ The point is whether it wiU kiU me," ex- 
daimed Eose, laughing. " It is, however, only 
a very small bone, the doctor said, and it is 
fortunately my left ann.^' 

*' Bat how on earth did it happen ? " 

« WeU, Tm afraid I did it,'' said Cecil, witii 
an air of oontrition. 

** You did it ! " echoed the vicar. 

"In saving my life," put in Rose, gravely, 
" Foreseeing that a collision was about to occur, 
Mr. Landon jumped with me from the camage 
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— ^which I had not the courage to do by myself 
— and in the fall this mischief happened." 

" Dear me/' cried the vicar, " how de- 
plorable I It will give Helen quite a shock ! " 

The outside of '' The Cäsket "— that is, the 
front which faced the road, and was indeed 
actually upon it — was very piain and unpre- 
tending. It was just a two-storied cottage, 
surrounded with a little verandah, and looked 
as though it were directly at the foot of the 
giant hill that towered behind it, though, as 
we have learnt, there was a garden of consider- 
able size between them. 

As the fly stopped, a young lady ran out 
bareheaded to meet it. One might have been 
sure at once that Eose and she were sisters, 
the family likeness ' being very streng ; but 
Helen looked much the older. She was pretty 
without doubt, but neither so pretty as Rose, 
nor of the same intellectual type. Her face was 
thinner and more thoughtful. She moved with 
grace, but more slowly than her sister; and 
pleased and excited as she evidently was, there 
was an air of sedateness, almost of restraint, 
about her, which contrasted with the other's 
natural gaiety. 

The fact was, notwithstanding her nervous 
haste, she had caught sight of Cecil. He noticed 
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tliis, and said to himself, not without a shudder 
of fear : *^ A watch-dog." Koäe noticed it also, 
and for the first time that day her face was 
suffused with a guilty flush. Not that she was 
conscious of having committed any imprudence, 
but because she feit her sister's look as the 
expressed suspicion of her having done so. 
Perhaps this caused her to be more eamest 
and grateful in the explanation, which she at 
onee gave to Helen, of CeciFs presence. He 
hastened to hint that now he had seen Miss 
ßose Mytton in the safe eustody of her friends, 
bis duty was done ; and even made a feint of 
re-entering the fly. 

Kose looked at Helen imploringly, but, 
before she could speak, the vicar intervened 
with a plaintive air : 

^' Well, I have been asked to dine here on 
yonr aecount, Mr. Landon ; so if you go away 
like this my invitation will be cancelled." 

" I hope Mr. Landon will do us the honour 
of dining with us," observed Helen. Her 
voiee was soft and low, like her sister's, but 
had a certain dignity rarely found in so young 
a woman. To Cecil's ear it almost seemed to 
repel — to sound like the growl of the watch- 
dog. 

"I should be very pleased to accept your 
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invitation, Miss Mytton, if yoü are qiiite sure 

mj presence woüld not be inconvenient» But 

jnour sister has met with an accident. Her 

ajrm is hurt, and perhaps repose and 

qniet *^ 

"An accident? Your ann hurt? Why, now 

I See it is in a sling. Pray come npstairs/* 

and she carried her sister off at once, without 

bestowing any farther notice upon her visitors. 

"Come in, sir," said the vicar, cooUy, 
leading the way into the house ; " I told you 
she would be put out at anything having hap- 
pened to dear Miss Rose." 

" I don't wonder at it," said CeciL 

" No ; and you would be still less surprised 
if you knew her. Miss Helen absolutely lives 
for her sister ; she is her raison d'ärer 

"And a very good raison d^Stre too," 
answered Cecil, mechanically imitating the vicar's 
pronunciation of the phrase, which was not 
Parisian. 

"Ah, you admire her, doubtless, Indeed 
everybody does. Rose is *the rose of all the 
rose-garden of girls,* as Helen says, and Helen 
is always right. That comes from Tennyson, you 
know. She has him at her fingers' ends." 

"What, Miss Rose?" 
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"No, no, Miss Helen; you should see her 
illustrations of the May Queen : 

"And that good man the clergyman lias told me words of 
peace. 

I sat for it in my canonicals." 

**I should not have thought that had been 
necessary," said CedL 

" So Miss Helen said, and made me take them 
off again," retumed the other, dryly. 

*' Is not this a lovely spot ? " 

They had passed through the litüe house and 
into the garden, where everything breathed of 
spring. In the blue sky the lark was singing his 
^vening hymn, and in the woods that crested the 
white cliff above them a thousand throats seemed 
to take up the joyous melody; The air was 
jfragrant with flowers, and that fresh seent which 
-every living growth, and even the earth itself, 
^ves forth at that season. There were not many 
plots of flowers, though what were there were 
füll of blossom ; but there were Clusters of shrubs 
here and there, and one or two drooping trees, 
with walks about them so disposed as to give an 
idea of extent — ^whereas the whole ground the 
garden covered was very small. It was, in truth, 
as the vicar had observed, a lovely spot; nor 
was the scene less fair when you looked towards 
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tlie cottage, with its two bright little sitting- 
rooms open to view, and a luxuriant creeper 
festooning it everywhere, so that the Spaces for 
the door and Windows seemed to be cut out 
of it. 

"I call it a perfect Eden," continued Mr. 
Welby, observing with pleasure the admiration 
expressed in Cecirs face ; " only witliout an 
Adam and witliout a serpent." 

Cecil laughed, but not quite naturally. • The 
vicar's parallel had gone farther with his com- 
panion than the reverend gentleman had calcu- 
lated upon. 

" You have never been in this district before, 
I suppose, Mr. Landon?" observed the vicar 
presently. 

" Not at Grantham, no ; but I know the 
country farther south, down Wellborough way." 

*'To be sure, I thought your name was 
familiär to me. You live at Wellborough, do 
you not, or have some connections there ? " 

Here was a chance for Cecil to teil the truth 
about himself, easily, naturally, and afterwards 
to have it broken for him by another — after he 
had left the place, perhaps — ^to Eose. He did 
not, however, seize the golden opportunity ; he 
tumed his back upon it, sharply, but designedly. 
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"No; I never lived at Wellborough. My 
famüy and I are Londoners." 

This was true in a sense, of course ; but in 
liis sense it was a lie. From the moment he 
uttered it Cecil's destiny was sealed. 

'' Grantham must seem a great change to you 
after London," continued the uneonscious vicar. 
"Although we have a railway-station, we live 
quite out of the world here; and as for our 
hostesses, I don't suppose they leave the village, 
except to go to Pullham at farthest, once in six 
months. Miss Kose's joumey to town was 
unprecedented. " 

This intelligence was welcome to Cecil ; not 
for any reason which he could have distinctly 
«tated, but in a vague and general sort of way. 
Grantham would not only be a " great change " 
for him after London, but a very agreeable con- 
trast if he should happen to come that way again. 
The young ladies were quiet, stay-at-home folks, 
as little given, in all probability, to curiosity, as 
to gadding about. Why should he not be occa- 
sionally entertained by them, as a friend, without 
revealing to them his family affairs, which, after 
all, did not concern them ? 

"Here is Miss Mytton, doubtless with a 
buUetin," exclaimed the vicar, as Helen came 
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towards them from the cottage. " Well, how is^ 
the patient ? " 

"Not' so well as she thinks herself," returned 
the young lady, gravely. " Nevertheless, she- 
has insisted upon Coming downstairs." And she 
looked at Cecil, as he thought, reproachfully. 

" I hope that is not upon — upon our account," 
Said he, with a glance at the vicar. 

" Well, she seems to fear that it would seem 
ungracious in her to be absent from the drawing- 
room — for the dinner-table is out of the question 
— though, in my opinion, she has an ample 
excuse. However, the matter is settled in ac- 
cordance with her wish. In the raeantime she 
Bids me remind you, -Mr. Landon — as she fears- 
your solicitude upon her aecount may hava 
caused you to forget the anxieties of others — 
that our post goes out shortly. If you wish 
to communicate with your friends — as to the- 
accident on the railway, 1 mean," she added, for 
Cecil stared as well as blushed, *'you will find 
writing materials in the drawing-room/' 

It was no wonder that her words had called 
the colour into Cecil's face, for he had for the 
time almost forgotten Ella's existence ; nor had it 
Struck him that she would hear of the accident 
through the papers. 

"Your sister is very kind and thoughtftd/^ 
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Said he. " I think I should like to write just a 

line." 

She took him into the drawing-room, and left 

him with pen, ink, and paper. His first idea 

really was to write to Ella, but he now decided not 

to do 80. He feit a hesitation in communicating 

with his wife, partly on account of his own feel- 

ings as respected her, but chiefly in connection 

with his present position. It would be an act of 

hypocrisy, and a disagreeable one ; and he feit 

deeeption difl&cult enough, even when it minis- 

tered to his pleasure. Moreover, it was almost 

certain that the address of his letter would be 

perused by someone about the cottage on its way 

to the post-bag ; and the words " Mrs. Landon '' 

would teil everything. The post-mark "Grant- 

liam " too, on the envelope, would naturally have 

to be accounted for at home. üpon the whole, 

he decided upon telegraphing to Ella the next 

day upon his way to Wellborough, which^ as we 

have Seen, he put into effect. Meanwhile, he 

wrote to a certain friend of his in London — ^not a 

very scrupulous one — ^to ask him to take in any 

letters that might be sent to his address directed 

to him (Landon). He had not any positive plan 

in his mind, but if it should be necessary for him 

to leave some direction behind him, why should 

he not leave that ? It was surely not absolutely 

c 2 
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incumbent upon a man to teil where he lived, 
or how he lived, or whether he was married or 
Single, without being asked the question — or, 
in all cases, even if he were asked ? 

Just as he had finished his note, which was 
brief enough — though, as he well knew, it would 
have plenty of significance for his coiTespondent 
— Rose entered the room. 

Her left arm still rested in a sling, but she no 
longer looked pale and anxious ; indeed, at the 
sight of him, her face wore a pretty flush of 
colour. 

'^ I hope you are not imprudent in Coming 
down so soon ? " said Cecil, tenderly. 

"Not at all,'' retumed she, gaily; "I don't 
believe my arm is broken. The doctor said, you 
know, it was only a small bone. I can't help 
myself to food, of course, but Helen has promised 
to cut it up for me ; and I could not deny myself 
the pleasure of dining with you, after all your 
kindness. I am glad to see my sister has 
reminded you of your duty to your friends in 
time," she added, pointing to the note he had 
just finished, " otherwise that would be another 
trouble on your Shoulders, for which I should have 
to blame myself." 

*^My fiiends in town would have got ovcr it, 
no doubt,'' answered Cecil, laughing. 
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The laugh, even more thaii the words, was 
false and shameful ; it was the basest thing — and 
he knew it — ^that he had yet permitted himself to 
say ; for the impression he wished to produce, 
and did produce, upon his companion was that 
there was no one much interested in his well-being 
in town, or anywhere eise — except it might be 
at Grantham. 

'^You are doing your friends an injustice, 
Mr. Landon, I am sure," said Kose, earnestly. 
** One who is so kind to a stranger must 
certainly have won the hearts of those who 
know him/' 

" You are mistaken, Miss Eose, indeed, but 
especially so in calling yourself a stranger. You 
do not seem so to me, I do assure you." 

Here the French window was suddenly 
clarkened by Helen's figure ; it would have been 
piain to them both that she must needs have 
heard his last remark, even if her face had looked 
less grave. 

Cecil, wolf though he feit hirtiself fast becom- 
ing, hung his head in a very sheepish manner, but 
Kose, with woman's readiness, spoke up at once. 

"Mr. Landon thinks, after what he and I 
have gone through together to-day, Helen, that 
it is hard that I should consider him as a stranger, 
and yet, would you beheve it, all the address he 
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vouchsafed to write down in my pocket-book 
was, ' C. H. L., Post Office/ in some street in 
London." 

"Nay, that was at the beginning of our 
acquaintance, Miss Kose," observed Cecil, " and, 
as the affair between us was merely a pecuniary 
one, I thougbt it would savour of impertinence to 
force, as it were, my personal acquaintanceship 
lipon you." 

" Your reticence, in my opinion, did you credit, 
Mr. Landon," said Helen, quietly. 

"It did him great credit, I have no doubt,^' 
remarked the vicar at the window. " What is it 
that Mr. Landon has been doing, Miss Helen, to 
meet commendation, which, with you, is never 
misplaced ? " 

"Is that why you so seldom get it, Mr. 
Welby ? " said Kose, laughing. 

" Perhaps so,'' answered the vicar, lugu- 
briously. "But what business has a young 
lady with a broken arm to come down to 
dinner? You, Miss Helen, who have seen the 
extent of her calamity, don't you think it im- 
prudent ? " 

" Helen has seen, and fought, and been con- 
quered," interrupted Kose, imperiously; "and 
it is settled I am to dine, Mr. Welby. And here 
is dinner, and here am I." 
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Indeed, the dinner was annouiiced almost 
immediately, and the little party adjoumed to 
the next room, where Eose was accommodated 
on the sofa, with a little table all to herself, 
but within reach of the conversation. She did 
not take much part in it ; but when Cecil spoke, 
a keen observer would have perceived that her 
interest was always awakened ; when the others 
talked — or rather, when Mr. Welby did so, for 
he took the lion's share of the conversation — 
ßhe would also sometimes exchange with Cecil 
a glance of humorous intelligence ; for the vicar 
was "great fun/' and the greater because he 
•was not always aware of it. Like most divines 
who are worth much, he was something of a 
humorist, and a capital narrator of such matters 
as feil within his own experience. But, on 
the other band, his devotion to Helen manifested 
itself in a maimer so pronounced, aa, to say 
•the least of it — especially as it was quite un- 
reciprocated — ^was inconsistent with common 
sense. There was no doubt as to which of the 
jewels in "The Oasket'' would have been his 
jewel, if he could have obtained possession of 
it Her opinions in general were his opinions, 
.and even her *'views" upon theological matters, 
though by no means orthodox, were treated 
.by him in a very diflFerent way than would have 
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been the case if they had come from the lips 
of another. The squire of the village, it seemed, 
was a very Low Churchman, and the vicar 
— he cüuld do it with a clear conscience, being 
himself "high and dry," made very merry at 
his expense, obviously for Helen's delectation. 

"I got our Calvinistic friend this morning," 
Said he, "into a cleft stick, and pinched him. 
Everybody is to be bumt, you know, for ever 
and ever, who disagrees with the squire ; and 
to-day he went into particularities, which are 
really very funny, since the squire himself would 
not hurt a fly." 

" You teU me, you, whose light blue eyes 
Grow tender over drowning flies, 
You teil me Doubt is devil-bom," 

quoted Helen. 

'' Ah, just so," Said the vicar, " only his eyes 
are not light blue, are they ? " 

" I did not mean to be so literal," said Helen. 

" Of course you didn't. You're too sensible ; 
but the squire did. He was very strong upon 
every individual limb, since they had all 
offended, being bumt continually." 

"*Unless the man becomes regenerate/ 
said I. 

"'Of course/ he admitted. 
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***Veiy good ; then suppose a very wicked 
person loses his leg, or his arm, in a railway 
accident/ " added the vicar, with a sly look at 
Kose, " ' and afterwards becomes regenerate, what 
beeomes of the unregenerate leg ? ' You never 
saw a man so puzzled in your life. He said 
he'd ^consult his books,' like an old fortune- 
t eller, and think about it." 

*'This is a free conntry, Mr. Welby,'' ob- 
served Eose, "and everybody has a right to 
his opinion." 

"When it is not at variance with those of 
the Church, Miss Eose," replied the vicar, 
reprovingly. 

*' But one can't help having opinions, whether 
they are those of the Church or not," sug- 
gested Helen. 

"Well, of course not; no," said the vicar. 
*^I was thinking rather of the free expression 
of them." 

" But if we have opinions which we do not 
darQ express, we are wicked or cowardly," argued 
Helen. 

^*That is true, Miss Helen," answered the 
vicar. "There can, therefore, be no härm, for 
example, in Mr. Landon giving his views upon 
a matter npon which you hold such a very 
.strong opinion — ^the barreta question.'' 
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"Now pray don't let us go into that," said 
Helen, appealingly. 

"But you must let Mr. Landon speak," 
iirged Kose, wickedly. 

" Well, upon my word,'' said Gecil, who had 
not the faintest idea what the " barreta question " 
was, " there is a good deal to be said on both 
sides." 

" A very sensible Observation," remarked the 
Ticar. 

" But one which, I am afraid, evinces a lack 
of moral courage," observed Helen. 

"I am afraid I am rather deficient in that 
commodity," confessed Cecil, modestly ; and, in- 
deed, he had never feit himself so destitute öf it 
as since he had come to Grantham. 

"Mr. Landon has, fortunately, courage of 
a,nother kind," remarked Kose, quietly; "the 
sort that enables one to jump from a railway- 
train with a fellow-creature who has none at 

" Among Mr. Welby's parishioners, there are 
probably fiffcy men who would have done just 
the same," observed Cecil. 

" In the case of Miss Rose, or Miss Helen, 
I think there may be ; because everybody adores 
them both," replied the vicar, with his eyes fixed 
on the latter yonng lady ; " but as to .Ijeroes, 
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there is only one in the paxish who can claim to 
be one by 4tue of bis profession.» 

"Who on earth is that?" inquired Miss 
Helen. 

" Old Jacob Wright Wlien I first came to 
Grantham I inquired whether there were any 
old soldiex, in L vUhge, «.d wa, referred to 
Jacob as its only Veteran. So I called at bis 
cottage, and put some questions as to bis mili- 
tary career. 

" *How long ago was it since you left tbe 
army ? ' I asked. 

" ^ Better tban tbirty years, sir/ was bis 
reply. 

" ' Tben you could not bave been a soldier 
very long.' 

" ^ Noa, not very, sir.' 

" ' Were you in tbe cavalry or tbe infantry V 

" ^ I was in tbe foot, sir ; tbe Forty-second 
Foot' 

" * A gallant regiment. Did you see mucb 
Service in it ?* • 

'' * Noa, sir.' 

" ' Did you go abroad witb it V 
' Noa, sir.' 
* Well, now, teil me wbat you did do.' 

" * Well, tbirty years agone, sir, I was at 
Middleton Fair witb some otber young cbaps. 
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and we got a-drinking, and, somehow or another, 
a recruiting-sergeant as was there got hold of 
me, and I was enlisted.' 

" ^WeU, whatthen?' 

" 'Why, you see, sir, it was a Saturday 
night, and all the next day I was in the army 
reg'lar — a Forty-second man. But o' Monday 
morning, my old mother, as I lived with, she 
came to hear on it, and was a'most out of her 
wits, and she took her savings out of an old 
stocking, and came and bought me off. And 
then I was a free man again;' 

" That's the story of our only Veteran," con- 
cluded Mr. Welby. All his hearers thought it 
an excellent story, especially Cecil, who foresaw 
that he would have no difläculty in getting on 
. with the vicar ; yet Helen took oecasion to 
observe that the " veteran " was an old humbug, 
and that false pretence was to her mind the most 
odious of vices. "Don't you agree with me, 
Mr. Landon ?" 

It was, doubtless, an accidental appeal ; but 
it was with considerable embarrassment that 
Cecil gave in his adhesion. 

He was aware that there was in Grantham, 
at that moment at least, as great an impostor 
as Jacob Wright. Every look and word that 
,ßose bestowed upon him, reminded him of the 
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fact, and, what was worse, when Helen spoke, 
his guilty mind suggested that she liad her 
suspicions. 

The evening passed away, upon the whole, 
enjoyably ; the good manners of the two hostesses 
and the good-humour of the vicar would, under 
other circumstances, have placed him thoroughly 
at his ease, and, even as it was, he feit himself 
at home at "The Casket." On the other hand, 
at the door of his heart, which he had shut, as 
it were, in her very face, Conscience still beat 
with an importunate hand; he heard it, even 
when Eose was speaking to him in tones which 
he well knew, for all the prudence of her words 
were meant for tenderness; and when he had 
parted from her and her sister, and the vicar's 
last " Good-night " had died away on the evening 
air, and he was taking his way home alone to his 
inn, the voice of self-reproach grew very loud. 
It was idle then for him to repeat to himself — 
and for himself — as he had done in Company, 
that he was merely playing his part as a chance 
visitor, here to-day and gone to-morrow ; that he 
had made himself as agreeable as he could to his 
late companion, as it behoved a gentleman to do, 
and that was all. The verj^ echo of his footsteps, 
in their monotonous fall, seemed to say, "You 
lie, you lie;" nay, every beat of his passionate 
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lieaxt Said likewise. He knew that he had made 
love to Kose Mytton, as much as seeming honest 
love within so short a space could have been 
made. He was ashamed and bitter against him- 
self ; but even his very penitence was shamefuL 
For he thought, not of the wrong he was doing 
to his own true wife, but only of the pain that 
might befall, because of him, the woman he could 
never call his own. 



% 



CHAPTEß IL 

THE FLIGHT PROM TEMPTATION. 

Cecil Lakdon's life at Woolwich had made him 
no sybarite, and it was not the hard bed and the 
half-stuffed pillows at the " Stranger's Rest " that 
night which kept him wakeful, but his own 
tumultuous thoughts and fears — ^the battle be- 
tween his good and his bad angel above his head. 
like all men who have placed themselves in a 
similar Position, he sought to defend himself by 
sophistry. He allowed that he was acting ill, 
but then he was the victim not of ci^umstances 
only but of necessity; for was not love all- 
poweiful, and was not this the first time that he 
had ever experieneed its influence? Ella had 
fascinated him, and he had married her; but 
Kose was the only girl whom he had ever really 
loved« 

He arose early, unrefreshed, dissatisfied, and 
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unresolved ; but as the clear summer air blew in 
upon him, it seemed to cleanse and purify his 
mind. To the unaccustomed sense (unless our 
nature has been whoUy spoilt and dissipated) 
there is something inexpressibly pure in the 
influence of a country morning. If it has no 
moral teaching, it is, at least, antagonistic to the 
baser passions. The song of birds, the murmur 
of brooks, are the accessories of domestic drama, 
and very unsympathetic with plots, and strategies, 
and underhand proceedings. 

" Bring me a Bradshaw," said Cecil at break- 
fast, and though Bradshaw was unknown at the 
*^ Strangers Kest," the landlady brought him a 
local time-table. By that means he discovered 
that he could start within an hour from Grantham, 
before the ladies at " The Casket" were likely to be 
stirring ; and he resolved to fly the place and its 
temptation. He miist call at the cottage, of 
course, but would do so only to leave some 
message accounting for his hurried departure, 
It would not be easy, but it would certainly be 
less difficult than proceeding with that structure 
of hypocrisy which he had yesterday commenced. 
And what did it matter what was thought of 
him — ^nay, the worse the better, so far as Rose 
was concerned, and it was the thought of her, to 
do him justice, which was moving him to this 
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good resolve — wlieii he should have tumed bis 
l^ack on Grantham for ever ? Thus it is with all 
men of mere Impulse, who are more numerous 
than the philosophers would have us believe; 
vnth them self-interest is not the ruling motive, 
nor even self-gratification, nor does every straw 
show which way the wind blows with them. 
Their actions cannot be calculated upon ; they 
are themselves sträws blown about by every 
siidden gust of passion, or fancy, or good, or 
bad intent. 

The " Stranger 's Eest " did not boast of any 
wheeled conveyance, but the " Boots " took Cecil's 
luggage for him in a barrow ; they had to make 
a slight detour on the road to the Station in 
Order to call at the cottage, and by the time they 
arrived there its inmates were astir. These, how- 
ever, as Cecil honestly hoped, would only consist 
of the domestics — he feit that to see Eose would 
be to endanger his good resolves. He did not 
see Eose, but as he was leaving his message with 
the servant who answered his summons, Helen 
appeared at the front door. 

" You are up betimes, Mr. Landon," said she, 
as they shook hands. 

" üp, and, I am sorry to say, going," returned 
Cecil, pointing to the man with the luggage. 
''On Consulting the time-table, I found that 

VOL. in, D 
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unless I went by the first train, I should be late 
for the business I have in band in Wellborough 
to-day. I trust your sister finds herseif pretty 
well this moming, or at least on the high road to 
recovery/' 

*^Rose has had a pretty good night, thank 
you; I know that much, though I have not 
spokeh with her this morning, but have given 
Orders that she should not be disturbed." 

" Quite right. Pray give her my — my best 
wishes for her well-doing. I am sorry, indeed, 
that I should thus be compelled to hurry away, 
without wishing her good-bye; but necessity 
compels me to do so." 

" You know best where your duty lies," re- 
plied Helen, with a twitch of her proud Ups. 

" I know where my pleasure lies, at all events," 
Said Cecil, gallantly ; ^'but unfortunately it must 
give way in this case." 

"I am sorry you are going," continued the 
young lady, in slow and measured tones; 
^'because I should have liked to evince my 
gratitude to you, if it were possible, for the great 
Service you have done my sister. But since your 
pleasure and your duty are incompatible, you are 
quite right to " 

"I did not say that," interrupted Cecil, 
quickly. 
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"I inferred it from what you did say/' 
answered she, quietly. "Once again I thank 
you, Mr. Landon, for your care of Rose. By-the- 
bye, there is a material debt we owe you, if you 
will kindly teil me what it is " — she coloured, as 
indeed did he, for it is not pleasant for a young 
lady to settle money matters, purse in hand, with 
A young gentleman — "or perhaps, if you will 
fomish me with your address, which I believe 
you have omitted to do — '* 

" It is here," said Cecil, quickly, tearing out 
JdL leaf fröm his pocket-book, on which he had 
ahready set down the direction of the friend to 
whom he had written on the previous night. 
*'The debt is a mere bagatelle, but if you 
would kindly let me know how Miss Rose pro- 
gresses " 

" I think there is no fear of her not pro- 
^essing favourably, Mr. Landon," interrupted 
Helen, coldly. 

" Please, sir, there bean't much time if you be 
^oing by the yeat vourteen " (8.14), put in the 
" Boots " respectfully. 

There was no Option for Cecil but to say fare- 
well ; otherwise, he had caught the far-off tones 
of a voice that thrilled every fibre of his frame, 
and, at tiie sound of which, all his prudent reso- 
lutions vanished. 

D 2 
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" Good-bye, Mr. Landon ; I must not make 
you late." 

Her words were not uncivil, yet her manner 
plainly showed that she wished to be rid of him. 
The very way — or so it seemed to him — ^in which 
she clasped his hand, her light grip of it, and 
then the casting of it away, implied, even in its 
thanks for Service done, the same desire. He 
tarned upon his heel ; a feeling of irritation 
weighing with his sense of ill desert, and set out 
towards the Station with rapid strides. 

Five minutes back, and he would have been 
glad to have got away at almost any price, but 
he had heard Rose Mytton's voice, and so great 
was his infatuation, that now he would fain have 
stopped at almost any risk. He was a wolf, he 
owned, but no less he raged against the watch- 
doo: that had faced him out, and driven him 
from the fold. 

Scarce had the door of the cottage closed 
behind CeciFs retreatirig figure, before Rose, pale 
and trembling, stood at her sister's side. 

" Who is that to whom you have been 
speaking, Helen — and saying ^ good-bye ? ' '' 

" Hush, hush — come out of the passage." 

She meant away from that door ; for Rose 
had made as though she would have opened it, 
and foUowed Cecil. 
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*' Mr. Landon has gone away upon urgent 
business. Indeed, indeed, my darling, it is 
better so." 

She had put her arms about the girl, but 
Eose shook herself free of them, and confronted 
her with upbraiding eyes. 

" Better, why better ? You have sent him 
away, Helen, you know you have, because of 
your own base suspicions." 

"He had to go, dear, indeed he had; and 
called to say ' Good-bye ! ' " 

" Then why did I not see him ? I, whose 
lifo he saved, and who owe him so much. How 
ungrateful he must think me ! " 

*' No, dear, not so. He only thought me 
unkind. That is not pleasant, but I can bear it. 
Indeed, it is better thus." 

" That is because you hate him." 

** I do not hate him, Rose. I rather like 
him ; but I love you better than ten thousand 
Mr. Landons, and therefore I am glad he has 
gone. He was deceiving us, I am sure of it ; 
there was something in the backgröund." 

" On the contrary," interrupted Rose, "I 
never met a man more frank and open." 

" That is his character, no doubt, which 
makes his reticence about himself and his aflfairs 
the more suspicious." 
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'^ You praised him yourself, Helen, for beine^ 
80 reticent/' . ; ^ 

*' With respect to his address I did, because 
at that time I thought the reason he gave for it 
the true one. I do not think so now, It is 
quite possible, remember, for a man to be kind 
and gentle with a young lady like yourself, and 
to be as brave as a lion, and yet to be without 
good principles. As to bis going away sa 
suddenly, without rhyme or reason, I may say 
of it that nothing became him during his stay at 
Grantham so much as his leaving it. Nothing 
could possibly have happened — ^because no infor- 
mation could have reached him here — ^to cause 
him to change his plans, and I therefore ascribe 
his departure to his good feeling. He feit 
he might place himself — I don^t say he haa 
already done so — ^in a false position, if he re- 
mained longer." 

" He has placed me in no false position, at 
all events," returned Rose, indignantly. "He 
has not said a word that a gentleman should not 
say, or that you might not have listened to 
yourself" 

" I am glad to hear it," said Helen, quietly ; 
" the least said the soonest mended. Come, 
don't let OUT first quarrel, darling, be on account 
of a man upon whom neither you nor I ever 
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set eyes before yesterday. It is a very short 
acquaintance, surely, on which ta build '' 

"I have built nothing, Helen," interrupted 
the other, quickly. " But there are times — short 
enough in duration — ^in which half a lifetime 
appears to be comprised. I have met this man 
but once, it is true; but under circumstances 
that showed his true nature, his generosity, his 
pity, his delicacy of feeling ; and then came the 
greatest peril that I have yet encountered, and, 
by his good sense and courage he preserved my 
life. Is it surprising, then, that I think his 
being dismissed in this way discourteous and 
ungrateful ; that to think that — that ''— here 
she burst into tears — "I ahall never see him 
more, is painful and distressing to me ? " 

"Again, I say, dear Rose," replied Helen, 
tenderly, yet with the same firniness as before, 
"that I did not dismiss him. He could have 
stayed had he pleased, and, if he pleases, he 
may come back." 

'* Come back ?" echoed Rose, eagerly. " Did 
he speak of coming back ?" 

Helen shook her head. 

" No ; how could he," continued Rose, '^ when 
you almost turned him out of doors ? " 

Helen answered nothing, having abeady twice 
refuted that same charge. 
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"Don't let US talk about him, Helen, any 
more ; when I hear you do so, it seems difficult 
to love you as I ought to do. If he does not 
return " 

^'He will not returu," put in Helen, quietly. 

" That is your opinion. I say, if he does 
not, pray mention him no further; if he does, 
you must allow that I have been right so far, 
and possibly may be a better judge of Mr. 
Landon than yourself." 

Her speech implied that if he did come back 
she should take her own way with him, in spite 
of her sister ; but Helen made no remonstrance, 
feeling sure, perhaps, in her own mind, that 
Cecil woald not return. She simply stooped 
beside the chair into which Rose had cast her- 
seif, and kissed her sister's cheek ; and Rose 
looked up and retumed the kiss. The ratifica- 
tion of peace between them was thus signed 
and sealed. 

That very day, two hundred miles or so 
from Grantham, a conversation, as we know, 
was held between two other women with respeet 
to this same man, the one aceusing, the other de- 
fending, him ; only, in this case, the aecuser was 
she who loved him best, and bore his name. It 
was surely no little thing in any man to have 
inspired such defenders When I think of such 
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men, and of the love that is lavished, and, as it 
seems, wasted on them, I am reminded of those 
lines of the French poet, in which he hazai'ds 
the inquiry, Whether genius be not itself a 
virtue in the eyes of Heaven? It is not with 
genius, indeed, that we have to do in this case. 
Cecil Landon had no claims to that distinetion ; 
but the power of pleasing — of personal attraction 
— which he did possess, though less rare than 
genius, is almost as magical in its way. 

If the reader shall be presently tempted to 

say, *' This Landon is worthless,'' let him pause 

to consider the matter, or, at least, to add in 

mitigation, *' and yet how two pure women loved 

him !" Nothing is more common than to enter- 

tain respect where love and even liking refuse 

to keep Company with that sentiment. Some 

men, and even women, wear their virtues so 

stiffly and unbecomingly that they repel rather 

than attract; but the reverse of this, which is 

at least equally common, namely, that the love 

and liking, and of the Good, attach themselves 

to those for whom there can be no respect, is a 

Problem worthy of some attention. 



CHAPTER III. 



A CHANCE OPINION. 



Cecil Landon had escaped from Grantham as a 
fowler out öf the snare of the bird, but he still 
hankered after the bird. He had heard her song 
that moming, though he had not seen her, and, 
nnconscious siren that she was, it had once more 
fascinated him. He had escaped, but his safety 
gave him no contentment, and he almost re- 
gretted that he had not suffered himself to be 
taken captive. ^' Our thoughts are free," we are 
told, and in one sense, they too often are so, but we 
are not all masters of our thoughts ; and Cecil had 
no more control over his own, than over the iron 
steed that was whirling him to Middleton. When 
he arrived there, however, and was waiting for 
the train that was to carry him to his destin- 
ation, he so far came to himself as to send that 
telegram to his wife, of which we have heard. 
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and also one to the manager at Wellborough, to 
announce his Coming on that day. He did not 
know, of course, that the latter was at that 
moment sending word to Ella, that he had not 
arrived. As it happened, too, when he did 
arrive, the manager had been summoned eise- 
where, and he sent those "füll particulars by 
post "— as his telegram had promised, but which 
were by no means fuU— without having seen him. 
His deception thereby became, as we have seen, 
much complicated ; though, as it chanced when 
the time came for explanation, graver matters 
prevented Ella fix)m demanding it. 

He arrived at his jonmey's end in due course, 
and transacted business at the office ; and the 
duties that were so uncongenial to him were, 
for the first time, positively welcome ; for 
while engaged in them he forgot to think of 
Kose Mytton, and the fever of his mind was 
for the time allayed. He did not encourage it, 
but never having been accustomed to the least 
mental discipline, the subject recurred to him 
during every interval of leisure. He had a 
private sitting-room at the hotel, but solitude 
had become hatef ul to him ; so, after a dinner 
at which he could not eat, but drank freely, 
and notwithstanding that promiscuous acquaint- 
ances were in general by no means welcome 
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to him, he sought the smoking-room of the hotel 
for Company. This apartment was tenanted by 
only one individual, who, when he entered 
it, was reading a London newspaper. He did 
not put it aside, but dropped it on his knees, 
as though ready either for conversation or 
silence. He was a short, stout, intelligent- 
looking man, of respectable appearance, and 
looked like a country lawyer, as, indeed, he was. 

" Good evening, sir," said he to Ceeil ; " bad 
accident that at Pullham Junction yesterday, 
and might have been very bad." 

" Yes, indeed," retumed Cecil. 

He had no particular reason for concealing 
that he had been a passenger by the unlucky 
train, but he did not say so ; the unwonted 
habit of deeeption was perhaps gaining upon 
him. 

''These newspaper aecounts of accidents 
always amuse me," continued the stranger. " If 
a bit of romance can be squeezed into them, one 
is sure to get it." 

" I have not read the aecount." 

" Ah, thcn, ril read this bit to you," and 
the stranger read, in a very unromantie tone, 
that episode of the young husband and wife 
saved by leaping from the railway carriage, 
which had so interested Ella and Gracie. 
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"Now, thafs what I call a telling bit," 
observed the stranger, laughing. "In all pro- 
bability the event never occurred, and if it 
did, you may depend upon it they were not 
Imsband and wife at all. My experience of 

the married State But, then, perhaps you're 

not a bachelor, and yet you look too young 
to be a Benedict?" 

Cecil inclined his head with a smile whicli 
might have meant either that he was married, 
or was not ; and his companion chose to take 
it in the latter sense. 

"Well, I say that there are very few 
husbands, in my opinion, who would jump out 
of a railway-carriage, when in motion, with 
their wives, though some of them might do 
so to get quit of them." 

"That is Very true," said Cecil. 

Perhaps he was Avishing to himself that 
the jumping out of a train Avas a legal dis- 
Solution of the marriage-tie. 

" More histories are told in the papers 
pointing that way than the other, at all events," 
continued the stranger, Avith a malicious chuckle. 
" Just listen to to-day's doings in the Divorce 
Court, for example." 

"I have read them," answered Cecil, coldly. 

It was becoming clcar to him that this man 
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was a bore — a bore of the worst type — a creatnre 
that will read the newspaper aloud. He had 
not Seen it that day himself, but when one 
is dealing with savages, artifiee is held to be 
aUowable. 

**You saw that case in the police-conrt, 
yesterday, of course, where the man was ac- 
quitted of bigamy?" 

■'I am not sure/' said Cecil, with an effort 
to suppress a groan. '^ I generally do read the 
police cases." 

" Oh, but this was a most remarkable one. 
Both the gentleman and the lady appear to 
have been very sagacious, and had a shrewd 
conviction, before marriage, that they should 
get tired of one another afterwards, since they 
married under false colours — at least, the man's 
name was a false one. Their misgivings tumed 
out to be well founded ; for the gentleman, at 
least, soon got tired of his bargain and married 
somebody eise. Under these circumstances — 
though she did not want him herseif one bit — 
it was only what might have been expected, 
that his first wife gave him in Charge for mäxry- 
ing Number Two, he well knowing that his 
lawful spouse was yet alive. In this, however, 
she must have been carried away by her feel- 
ings, for she would certainly not have moved 
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in the matter had she taken sound legal advice. 
She had, of course, not a leg to stand upon; 
her supposed husband was aequitted of the 
bigamy, and wife Number Two was declared 
to be wife Number One." 

" I do not quite understand you," said Cecil, 
slowly. "I am not learned in legal matters. 
Why was the man aequitted ? " 

" Because the first marriage was not worth a 
rush. The parties adopted the false name, 
to deceive the public, which, of course, made 
void their union. The first wife had no standing 
in the eyes of the law whatever." 

" But suppose the wife had married under a 
false name, instead of the husband, would not that 
have made a diflference ? " 

** Not a scintilla. The marriage would have 
been void in that case just as much as in the 

other I am afraid your cigar is a little 

strong ? " 

Cecil had tumed deadly pale ; the room 
seemed to spin round with him,. and a cold Per- 
spiration bedewed his brow. It was no wonder 
— ^to look at him — ^that his companion should 
have concluded him to be unaccustomed to 
tobacco, or to be suflFering from the effects of a 
too-powerful "weed." 

" I'll just put the windöw open an inch or 
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two," continued the stranger, good-naturedly. 
" There, you're better now, ar'n't you ? " 

" Thank you, yes ; I am much better. It- is 
not the smoke, but a little faintness to which I 
am occasionally subject. You were talking of 
some divorce case, were you not, wben I feit the 
attack Coming on ? " 

" Well, it was scarcely that, for the matter 
only came before the poliee-court, the parties 
being in very humble life — a costermonger and 
his wife ; but the legal point was rather curious. 
You may read it iri extenso in yesterday's 
Telegraph. There's a nice case too about the 
beer license HuUo ; John, is it time ? " 

Here the waiter came to say the omnibus was 
Coming round that was to take the stranger to the 
mail-train. He rose from his chair at once, and 
began to button his coat. 

" The fact is I have got a parallel case myself, 
and this very week — ^not a hundred miles from 
here — ^you'U see it in the Wellhorough News, and 
I shall take the same exception. It will be new 
to the county justices. The point is, * AVas it 

beer ? ' My defence will be Oh ! the 'bus ? 

Very good. Good moming, sir." 

" Who is that gentleman ? " inquired Cecil of 
the waiter, as he cleared away his late customer's 
toddy apparatus. 



A CHANCE OPimON. 4C> 

"That gentleman, sir? A very well-known 
gentleman, indeed— r-Mr. Everett, the lawyer, of 
Middleton. They call him ' Ever right ' in this 
part of the country, because he always gets the 
justices into the wrong box." 

" Is he a barrister or an attorney ? " 

"He's a lawyer, sir. *01d six-and^eight ' 
they calls him at the * Blue Beils ; ' but that's 
because he's a good friend to the * Heagle.' " 

"Just so; if you can get me yesterdays 
Telegraph and bring it to my sitting-room, I'll 
give you a Shilling for it." 

Five minutes afterwards Cecil sat alone in his 
own apartment, turning over the stale newspaper s 
ruffled leaves. His face was no longer pale, but 
wore a hectic flush ; his fingers trembled as they 
performed their task ; and his eyes were keen and 
eager. He looked like a man in a fever, and, in 
fact, was so ; but he feit like one who, after sharp 
grievous pain, imagines himself to be convalescent. 
The lawyer had spoken truth as respected the 
case of bigamy, in every particular ; he had only 
left out the record of the liusband s shamelessness 
and the first wife's passionate uj)braidings, which 
were duly descanted upon by the reporter ; the 
law was expounded by the magistrate in a few 
pithy sentences as clear as daylight, and the 
Charge dismissed accordingly. 

VOL. lU. ' B 
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What foUowed, however, firom this incident of 
the police-court, was to Cecil Landon of im- 
measurable importance. 

It was evident that Ella's deception at the 
time of their marriage had invalidated it in the 
eye of the law ; she was not his wife at all, and 
he himself was a free man. 

There was no reason — that a lawyer could 
urge, at least — why he should not return to 
Grantham the next morning and offer himself as 
a lawfiil husband to Kose Mjrtton. To this con- 
clusion his mind leaped forward at a spring, but 
presently subsided into other considerations, at 
least as grave if not quite so attractive. Their 
cases might be parallel, in a legal point of view, 
but Cecil was not like the defendant of the 
police-sheet, who was described as laughing in the 
face of the woman he had ruined and abandoned. 

The idea of such a desertion filled him with 
remorse and shame, though it did not shut the 
brighter prospect out ; and if this were the case 
at the first flush — if he could look such a pro- 
test as he was meditating in the face, and find 
it already attractive, though with drawbacks — it 
was but too probable that time would dull hi& 
scruples on the one hand, and sharpen his desires 
on the other. From Ella he • was far away, and 
separated from her much more than by mere 
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distance — by a sense of coldness and dissatis- 
faction ; to Kose he was comparatively neai*, 
could be present with her whenever he chose, 
and was attracted towards her by many a 
magnet, to none of which, it is true, his heart 
ought to have responded, but to which it turned 
as a needle to the pole. Amid the tumult of 
his thoughts, the singidarity of the fact that he 
had never entertained a doubt about the legality 
of his marriage before now, Struck him forcibly ; 
but the true explanation of it — namely, that the 
wish, which is the father of the thought, to find 
it illegal had not before crossed his mind— -did 
not occur to him. He feit rather that he had 
been wanting in conscientiousness to have ignored 
the circumstance so long. Ella's motive for 
•deceiving him had nothing, he allowed, to do 
with their union itself; but she had deceived 
him for all that, and, also, set the law at defiance. 
He might, of course, ofFer her reparation, and 
make it, by a second and lawful marriage. But 
did he owe her reparation ? He had not de- 
ceived her, but she him. On the other band, if 
he did not make it, and, above all, if he married 
Rose, he would be efiecting nothing less than 
Ella's ruin. " Dog, Coward, Cheat," were some 
of the flowers of speech with which the first wife 
in the police-court had saluted her faithless 

E 2 
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spouse, and Cecil owned to himself that, if he 
should act thus towards the woman who un- 
questionably believed herself to be, in the sight 
of Heaven, his lawful wife, he should justly 
deserve every one of these epithets, even though 
she might scorn to use them. 

Then he thought of how she loved him, aud 
he shuddered. He did not dare to say to him- 
self that the wrong she had done him could 
justify so dire a punishment. To do him justice, 
he had, indeed, no notion of punishing her. The 
very thoughts he entertained — independent of 
their accomplishment — transferred all wrong to 
his own Shoulders, and made him the offending 
party. Still he did entertain them, and, from 
that moment, alas ! entertained little eise. His 
mind, however, dwelt little on the legal point, 
notwithstanding its importance. Whatever he 
had set himself hitherto in earnest to do, whether 
in his work at the Military Aeademy, or in his 
present commercial caUing, Cecil Landon had 
done well ; and it is a peculiarity of men who 
know their own business thoroughly to suppose 
others do the like, and to respect their opinions 
accordingly. Moreover, in affairs that were out- 
side of his own, Cecil, like most men of his 
stamp, had never taken much interest. The law 
in particular had been a sealed book to him, and 
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IVIr. Everett's exposition of it, backed, as it was, 
by the London magistrate's decision, was to bis 
own mmd final and conclusive. 

His reflections, therefore, upon the astonish- 
ing revelation wbicb had tbus, by the merest 
accident, been made to bim, were confined solely 
to sentiment on the onc band and desire on the 
otlier — bis pity for Ella and bis passion for Kose. 
Tbey occupied bim for bours as he sat alone in 
the comfortless inn-parlour, and afterwards as he 
lay upon bis sleepless pillow ; but he arrived at 
no decision. All he resolved upon was proeras- 
tination. Fortunate it was for bim that he had 
already despatcbed bis note to Ella. Its com- 
position had been diflicult even at the time he 
had written it; but now it would have been 
wcU-nigh impossible. How could he have written 
to her with such traitorous thoughts agitating bis 
mind? 

It was bad enougb to think of her in con- 
nection with them ; but to write to her, to speak 
with her, to take her band — no ! To that he 
feit bis powers of bypocrisy, notwithstanding 
tbekr late vigorous growth, would be whoUy 
unequal. He must break with Kose, before he 
could again meet Ella. The breaking with Ella 
was a thought made terrible, not by regret, 
indeed, but by the keenest pangs of remorse and 
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shame; but the breaking with Rose was im- 
possible. And the miserable, passionate creature 
thought he could meet Rose again without, at 
all events for the present, breaking with Ella. 



f 



CHAPTER IV. 



THE WOLF IN THE FOLD. 



I SOMETIMES wonder — ^but always to myselt, 
lest the susceptibilities of those who hold 
** Whatever is, is right," should be wounded 
— ^whether it might not be of advantage to the 
human race if less time were given ns for 
reflection. On the whole, the Impulses of men 
are, at least, as good as their principles ; and 
certainly self-interest asserts herseif more and 
more, the longer the opportunity that is afforded 
her to do so. How often do we say, **This 
will be right," and then, aft^ a little thought 
— ^though the act remains as right as ever — 
** But is it expedient ? " or '' Is it advanta- 
geous ? " after which the good deed is postponed 
indefinitely. Even as a matter of intelligence, 
it is better in nine cases out of ten, where 
jpromptness is possible, to act with promptness. 
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The whist-pIayer, who takes time to think, as 
he misealls it, generaUyi increases the magni- 
tude of his impending transgression. But in 
moral cases the proverb, " Second thoughts are 
best," has always a selfish significance. ^ They 
are best, no doubt, for oneself aud one's own 
gratification ; but that is all. Where the ques- 
tion lies between "What is right?" and '' What 
is pleasant ? " to hesitate is, indeed, to be lost. 
The temptation ^\dth an unprincipled, but not 
wholly abandoned, character to proerastinate in 
such a ease is immense. He wishes to establish 
for himself a sort of neutral territory between. 
good and ill, in which he can debate the matter 
in question, and, as lie says to himself, cpme to 
a just conclusion ; this is a sort of purgatory 
that leads eventually to the Infernal Kegions. 
It is a mi stake to suppose that bad Impulses are 
to be resisted ; they are to be knocked down 
and trampled under foot at once. If you come 
to argue with them, they will beat the best 
rhetorician or philosopher, who is but human 
after all. 

Poor Cecil Landon was very human, but not 
at all a philosopher, so it may be guessed how 
it fared with him in his question of conscience. 
He did not, however, give way at once to his 
temptation. He contrived the matter so saga- 
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ciously that he left it in the hands of Fortune ; 
while, at the same time, he supplemented her so 
as to make all sure. He made up his mind that 
he would take no action in the matter of Kose 
Mvtton uhless he heard from Grantham. If 
she made no sign, neither woiild he ; but, then, 
as we are aware, he feit certain that the cheque 
would come to him for her railway fare, and 
with the cheque there would surely be a few 
lines. 

In the meantime, he worked at his oflBce like 
u horse, and did all he could to stop his thinking. 
He might as well have tried to stop the stars 
from twinkling in the vault of heaven. His 
imagination was ceaselessly active ; now, he was 
with Ella, forlom, forsaken, wondering at his 
cruel silence ; or picturing her to himself as she 
would look one day, when the news came that 
she was not his wife, and that he was the 
husband of another woman. He saw the fierce 
denial in her glowing eyes, and then the despair 
of her proud face, when the truth was forced 
upon her. He saw his father, shamed and 
sorrowful; and all the faces of his friends — 
Darall among them — cold, contemptuous, and 
averted. He saw Colonel Gerard Juxon, furious, 
revengeful, thirsting for his blood ; and this was 
the least hateful of the spectres of the Future 
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that thus haunted him. He was not afraid ; he 
€ould give back word for word, and blow for 
blow, but against himself, and against those 
other ones — and especially against her who loved 
him — ^he had no defence. He saw Rose, tender 
and shrinking, dragged, as it were, from her 
peaceful home into publicity ; the sport of vulgär 
minds, the scom of natures pure and gentle as 
her own ; trustful in him to the last and forgiving 
him, but wounded, neverthöless, to her heart's 
core. He saw Helen's noble face tumed upon 
him with loathing; he saw the good vicar's 
honest scom. There are many sins pleasant 
enough in their fruition — ^in their blossom of a 
day — ^but whose Before and After may well give 
US pause; and here, indeed, was one of them. 
K Rose was to be his heaven, he had to pass 
through purging fires indeed to gain her ; and 
when he had done so, the fires would burst out 
afresh and with tenfold fury. The thought of 
the consequences of what he meditated was some- 
times so overwhelming, that he almost resolved 
to abandon it ; but it was the *' almost " of King 
Agrippä. 

Ön the third day a letter came for him under 
Cover from his friend in town, whose address he 
had given to Helen. For many minutes he did 
not dare to open it ; but sat with it in his hand^ 
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^onning the handwnting, which, though a lady's, 
was very distinct and clear. In that "Henry 
Landon," so bold and steady, he did not seem to 
recognise Rose's band. And yet whose but hers 
could it be ? She would scarcely have deputed 
Helen to write for her ; though, even if she had, 
there wonld be some message, which, let it be 
what it might, would take him back to Grantham. 
He had shifted the responsibility of the matter 
fipom his own Shoulders, so he reasoned, to those 
of Fate, and now Fate had decided for him that 
he was to retum. 

Presently he opened the envelope with 
reverent care so as not to destroy the address — 
the first lines of her dear handwriting he had ever 
seen — and out dropped the cheque and a note. 

"Dear Sm, — I enclose the amount which 
you were so good as to pay for my sister's 
railway fare, and remain yours truly and obliged, 

" Helen Mytton." 

Rose had not written at all He was so 
amazed and even oflfended that, for the moment, 
he could make nothing of it. What on earth 
could it mean ? It was not her right arm that 
was injured ? Why, therefore, had she not 
written ? And she had not sent so much as a 
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Word of kindness. One miglit have supposed 
that he would now have owned, " Well, Fate has 
decided against me." So soon as he began to 
reflect, however, he at onee came to the conclusion 
that Helen had written, without telling her sister 
that she was doing so. It was to Helen 
he had given the address, and not to Rose, 
who had only his Initials at a post-office 
in her pocket-book. Perhaps she had written 
thither. He had a great mind to take the 
mail-train to town that evening and go to 
that post-ofiiee ; but, on the whole, he thought 
he might venture to telegraph, pajing, of course, 
for the reply. In half an hour he reeeived it. 
*' There is no letter lying for H. L." Fate, then, 
one would say, had evidently declared against 
him. Cecil, on the contrary, drew a directly 
contrary conclusion. Rose had wished to write, 
but was deterred from doing so by her prudish 
sister, aided by her slave, the vicar; she was 
acting under compulsion, and it was the duty of 
an honourable man to go to her rescue. She 
had been persuaded — ^no, not persuaded, for that 
was impossible — ^but her ear had been abused 
cottcerning him ; it was incumbent, therefore, 
upon him to go and defend his character. Or, 
again, they had told her that it was unladylike, 
unmaidenly, in her to write to.him, and that any 
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communication between tliem sliould come froin 
liis side, not from hers. He would, therefore, 
make it at once, and in person. 

This contingency had been arranged for 
beforehand, though he never owned to himself 
that such was the case. The advisability of start- 
ing a branch establishment of their house farther 
South had been hinted at by the late manager, 
and the proposition had reeeived Cecil's adhesion. 
It was a promising project initself ; butwhat had 
given it favour in his eyes was, that it would 
afford him an excuse for absenting himself from 
Wellborough, quite indefinitely ; and then, instead 
of going south, he might go north-east — to 
Grantham. If the gods who wished to destroy 
him had made him mad, there had been, at least, 
much method in his madness. And now, growing 
more mad, he used more method. He employed 
an agent in town to take business Chambers for 
him in Brant Street — where we have once seen 
him — ^that he might have a local habitation and 
a name in London to satisfy the inquiries of 
Rose's friends ; and as for hcrself, lie knew that 
she would believe all, without inquiry. He had 
given his second name to her (Henry) instead of 
his first, not by design, but by a sudden instinct ; 
he did not choose her to call him " Cecil," as 
poor Ella did. But he used the name of Henry 
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now, as a precautionary measure. There might 
be many Henry Landons, but scarcely another 
Cecil. No matter what care he took to hide 
himself, he feit that there was risk for him every 
way; but there was no help for that. There 
would be danger, too, when the present risk was 
over, and he had gained his point in wedding 
Rose — for he no longer concealed from himself 
that such was his Intention — but there was no 
help for that either. He would have taken all 
Rose's danger on himself, and, to give the devil 
his due, all poor EUa's ruin too, if that had been 
possible. If the consequences of sin could be 
limited to those who commit it, sin would be 
comparatively sinless — the sinner's **own look- 
out," as the phrase goes ; but, unhappily, it 
involves others who cannot '* look-out," and who 
are punished with him. 

Cecil strove to forget this remorseful thought 
in action. Time was now become everything 
to him. He was well aware, if Eose became 
acquainted with his position, and, notwithstanding 
that he could have proved his first marriage 
illegal, not only to her own mind, but to the 
whole World, it would have availed him nothing. 
She would have had nothing to say to him, save 
" Farewell." Every moment, therefore, in which 
he was not making way with hör was precious 
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time lost, and an opportunity for discovery. He 
repaired to his office, and wound up the clock of 
Ids affairs there, so that matters should go on 
without him as long as possible ; and then 
started, nominally for the South npon a businesa 
tour, but in reality in another direction, and with 
a very different object — to Grantham. He had 
thrown dust in the eyes of his father, and of his 
own Clerks ; he knew that Ella's pride would 
prevent her becoming importunate, and that, for 
the present, he would be unmolested. He was 
neither in health nor spirits ; but a certain wild 
excitement had possession of him ; the last time 
he had travelled by that route he had been in a 
low fever ; he was now in a high one. 

On arriving at Grantham in the afternoon he 
wentstraight to the "Stranger's Eest" to deposit 
his portmanteau. 

" What ? Back so soon, sir ! " cried the land- 
lady, with whom such open-handed visitors as 
Cecil were rare ; *' we are main glad to see you. 
One of the young ladies from ^ The Casket ' has 
just gone by towards PuUham." 

'' Indeed," said Cecil, with an indifferent air, 
" which of them was it ? " 

** Well, I didn't see her face ; but I think, as 
the vicar was alongside of her, it must ha' been 
Miss Helen." 
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The iiaivet6 of this remark — the honest 
divine's attachment to the yoiing lady in questioa 
being as well knowD in the village as his 
Christmas sermon — would, under Qther circum- 
stances, have tickled Cecil ; as it was, it only 
pleased him with the prospect of finding Rose at 
the cottage alone. He took his way thither at 
once, and boldly inquired of the servant if the 
young ladies were at home. 

Miss Helen had gone on foot — she was a grcat 
Walker — to PuUhani, was the reply ; but Miss 
Rose was in the garden. Etiquette was evidently 
not strictiy observed at "The Casket," for the 
girl pointed quite naturally to the glass door 
which opened on to the lawn, and Cecil was not 
slow to take the hint. 

Rose was sitting by the fountain with a book 
in her band, which she was apparently conning 
with great attention ; her back was turned to the 
cottage, so that she was not aware of Cecirs 
presence tili he came quite close ; then she sprang 
up with a little cry of pleasure and a pretty 
ilush, and held out her band. The next moment 
the flush deepened, and with her other band she 
slipped away the little volume, but not before he 
had identified it with the pocket-book in which 
he had written his initials. 
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" I am so glad to see you can use your left 
arm/' said he. " Is it quite well ?" 

" Quite well," retumed she. 

" I was afraid, from not getting a line from 
you, that it was at all events still unserviceable," 
observed Cecil. 

It was cruel of.him to reproach her thus in 
Order to extort from her some gracious confes- 
sion ; but even the tender mercies of the wicked 
are cruel. 

" Well, the fact was, I — I mean we — ^that is, 
my sister — ^thought it better that she should 
write." 

" So that you should not compromise your- 
self in any way," said Cecil, smiling, **with a 
total stranger, who might be anybody, or no- 
body, a penniless adventurer, eh ? It was a 
very wise and prudent course. I was prudent 
myself last week when I ran away from Grant- 
ham without so much as \\dshing you good-byc. 
I cannot teÜ you how it pained me to do so. 
You must have thought it very stränge." 

" I — I was very sorry, of course," said Eose, 
stirring the daisies with her dainty foot ; " but 
Helen understood you to say that you had good 
reasons for your departure." 

**So I had, the best and worst of reasons. 

VOL. UI. F 
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There was an obstacle to my speaking certain 
words, that were always trembling on my lips, 
to you, Rose. That obstade is now removed; 
and the words, which I am now free to utter, 
were, / 1 love you/ " 

Her eyes, that had been riveted on the grass, 
looked up for an instant into his tender, longing 
face, and then once again songht the ground. 

" I have known you so very short a tune/*^ 
Said she, softly, '^ though, it is true, upder un- 
usual circumstances — and, as Helen says, we are 
so utterly in the dark about you, Mr. Landen.** 

" You called me * Henry ' once,*' answered 
he, "when we were not so well acquäinted. 
Why not call me ^ Henry* now? Of course 
you are in the dark about me, Rose ; and I 
am come back on purpose to throw Hght upon- 
that subject — I hope not altogether an unin- 
teresting one to you. I believe I shall have 
little diflBculty in satisfying your ßister as ta 
my prospects and position ; my doubt, my fear 
is lest I should fail with you — ^for, believe me, I 
am conscious of my own unworthiness." 

His last words, at least, had the genuine ring^ 
of truth about them, and to Rose's ear so had 
they alL So far as she was concemed, he feit 
that he had abeady gained his point 
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"I am so aoiry — ^Henry/' said Rose, pre- 
sentty — ^the dainty^ hesitating way in which • ahe 
c^tlled him hj bis chriatian-iiame was music to 
liiiii — " that my sister is firom home." 

**I am not at all sorry," answered Cecil, 
laughing. " She is enjoying her walk, no doubt 
— ^as I am sure Mr. Welby is — and I am very 
bappy here alone with you. Are not you happy 
also, dear ? " 

When the watch-dog did arrive — only a 
few minutes before dinner-time — the wolf was 
qnite at ease in the fold, and secure of his 
Position. 

" Has Mr. Landon been long here ? " in- 
quired Helen, with feigned indifference, when 
the servant informed her of the arrival of the 
visitor. 

"He has been here all the afternoon, miss." 

Helen's heart, freighted with vague misgiv- 
ings, and only certain of the event it had 
dreaded, sank within her. 

" So you are come back, Mr. Landon ? " said 
she, summoning up a smile to greet him. 

" Yes, he is come back," put in Eose, trium- 
phantly. " Did I not say he would ? " 

• Those words alone — ^had Cecil needed such, 
which he did not — ^would have been a revelation 

F 2 
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to him of her love. His wooing was over ; but 
cveiy Step of the road he had to tread, before he 
could win her — ^whether it should be long or 
short — was set with pitfalls. 



CHAPTER V. 



REFLEOTED HAPPINESS. 



MoNTHS had now passed away since Ella had 
lieard one word, save from Mr. Landon the 
eider, and that only of vague report, concem- 
ing Cecil. She feit his coldness and his silence, 
as some ship's Company, shut up in the Aretic 
seas, feel the approach of voiceless winter. 
Every day the barrier between her and home 
was growing broader and more formidable ; the 
parallel failed in this alone, that for her there 
was no certainty of spring, but, rather, the 
menace of etemal exile. She had remained at 
Woolwich — not, indeed, as the Commissary's 
guest, but contributing with her usual liberality 
to the common expenses — ^much longer than she 
had originally intended, not because she was 
happy there, but because her own house was 
hateful to her, and now it became necessary 
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tliat sho ahoulcl rctum to it. Her host had 
opoiily exprossod his intention of marrying 
MiHs Jü Horöingham, and though he did not 
propoHü to makü her lüs wife at once, he made 
no secret of his purposo so to do, before that 
doüont iutorval which society has imposed üpon 
widower« who tako to themselves a second 
spouse. Sho could no longer countenance by 
lior presoiico tho frequent visits of the lady thus 
opeuly proclaimed a bride elect ; and she strove 
to porsuade Gracie to aecompany her, and leave 
her fathor'a roof for hers. " I have nothing to 
offer you, darling, but my friendship and a 
home," Said sho, with pitiful pleading; "my 
heart is no longer mino to give, though he 
who won it from me values it at naught; just 
a few poor ombors of love and goodwiU are left 
for you to warm your hands at. Come, dear, 
for charity's sake, if not for love's, and bear 
me Company." 

But Gracie would not go. 

" When my father marries, I will leave him, 
and if you are still in the samo mind, Ella, will 
come to you, at all events for a little while, tili 
I can gain some means of livelihood. I cannot 
eat tho bread of idleness and dependence; even 
though it bc your bread " 

" Great Heaven, what talk is this 1 " broke in 
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ler friend, impatiently. '* What is money, that 
it should weigh a feather's weight in life's balance ? 

JEven / have money — and look at me 1 " 

The scom and pathos of her words and tone 
were terrible. 

" My darling, it was my dead mother's wish 
that I should do my duty here, tili I was super- 
seded by another," returned Gracie, quietly, 
"and I dare not disobey it." 

There was pathos in poor Gracie's words 
also, and, as her friend perceived, an implacable 
resolution. So Ella went back to her stately 
house, so well provided in all things, save that 
which makes house home, and which being 
absent leaves it bare indeed ; and Gracie stayed 
on at Woolwich. Their mutual affection con- 
tinued as wann as ever, but their lives exhibited 
€ven a greater contrast than before. Ella, though 
well-nigh friendless, save for Gracie, had many 
to call her friends. She was still cut oflf indeed 
from a certain portion of her old acquaintances, 
the echoes of whose harsh judgments reached her 
jfrom time to time ; her husband's absence gave 
them fuel, and they heaped coals of fire on her, 
though they paid no good for ill. But in the 
eyes of many the very doubtfulness of her 
Position gave her a certain Sclat. Her beauty, 
too — dangerous passport — admitted her to circles 
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wliicli were exclusive in their way. She was 
feted, flattered, and caressed among them ; and, 
like all "poor, pitiable women who have bio- 
graphies," was quite the rage. One day a little 
comfort came to her among all this gilded misery. 
It was Gracie. 

" My father is to be married to that woman 
at once," said she, " and I have kept my promise, 
Ella, and come to you." 

It seemed to Ella that into the cold gray 
murk of her wintry sky a little blue had at last 
shown itself, and that, peradventure, it would 
abide there. But it was not so to be. 

On the third day, when Gracie had gonc 
out — she had not said "whither," though poor 
Ella's heart, alive to every presentiment of evil, 
foreboded that she was seeking for some place 
or employment that should tear from her, once 
more, this dear companion — a visitor called. 

It was Hugh Darall. 

Ella had not seen him since the days when 
she had revisited Woolwich in Cecil's Company, 
and the sight of him tried her sorely. He asked 
after her husband, but not in his frank old 
fashion. He knew, of course, in common with 
all the World, that there was some shadow 
between them, and his manner was tender and, 
as it seemed to her, commiserating. He did 
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3)ity her, no doubt, though he meant only to 
show his sympathy, and she resented his pity. 

" My husband was well the last time I heard 
of him," Said she, coldly ; and then went on at 
once to congratulate him upon his appointment 
on the survey. 

'' Thanks," said he ; "it is that piece of good 
fortune, Mrs. Landon, in connection with some- 
thing eise that can be called by no such term, 
that brings me up to- town — Miss Kay is now 
Kving with you, I hear — as your companion/' 

"Your Informant is mistaken, Mr. Darall. 
Graeie does me the honour, and the great kind- 
ness, of staying with me for the present as my 
guest ; that is all." 

^' You use gracious words where other people 
are not so delicate, Mrs. Landon," retumed he, 
with emotion. " You had always a good heart." 

"Had I?" answered Ella, witii a bitter 
smile. 

^' Yes, and youhaveit still," continued Darall, 
eamestly. " It was from Gracie's father that I 
heard she had come to reside with you in the 
Position of which I spoke." 

"He is angry with her for having refused 
to sanetion by her presence his marriage with 
Miss de Horsingham," explained Ella. " She has 
(lone quite right in Coming to me." 
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" Of course," said Darall, quietly ; " she iß 
happy, however, in having such a feiend — ^to come 
to. I am here, Mrs. Landon — ^for why should 
I conceal it? — to offer her a home — ^though it 
will be a very humble one — of her own." 

" You are going to take her away from me, 
then ? " Said Ella, fiercely. " You wish to rob 
me of my last treasure/' Then, reminded by 
Darall's astonished look that her anger was un- 
inteUigible to him, she burst into tears. 

"Forgive me, Mr. DaraU," sobbed she, "I 
-am not weU— not mistress of myself to-d^y." 

" There is nothing to forgive, Mrs. Landon," 
said he, softly ; " I ought indeed to feel in some 
sort complimented upon Gracie's account, since 
she has become so indispensable to you. But 
I trust that, in making her my own, I shaU not 
deprive you of her friendship. She wiU be a 
soldier's wife, and it is only too likely that I 
may have to leave her — ^perhaps for years — ^when 
a feiend like you will be invaluable to her. 
Besides, even at present, her home — ^where you 
will be always welcome — ^will be but a few 
hours' joumey : it is near Pullham Junction, and 
what is to prevent your meeting ? " 

"What indeed?" sighed Ella. She was 
thinking of her husband, who, though Well- 
borough was not much farther off than Pullham, 
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ioTind the distance, or affected to do so, so 
Lxxsuperable. ' 

" My mother is already settled in that neigh- 

bourhood, at Grantliain/' continued Darall^ 

** whieh is quite convenient so far as my work 

is concemed, and is, according to her account, a 

eharming spot. I am going down thither, to-day, 

and if T am able to take with me dear Gracie's 

promise to be my wife, I shall be a happy man 

indeed." 

"You deserve happiness, Mr. DaraQ ; nay 
— though that is saying very mucb indeed — ^you 
«vea deserve Gracie. I have no doubt of what 
her answer will be to the question you have 
come to ask. It is said of very old people, 
that their happiness is derived from the contem- 
plation of it in those they love. I am not old, 
but I hope — ^nay, I believe — ^that that much will 
be vouchsafed me with respeet to Gracie." 

The hopelessness, as regarded herseif, that 
this Speech implied was not lost upon her com- 
panion; but a sound caught his ear that at 
Oüce monopolised his attention, and chased from 
Hs face, in spite of himself, its sjnnpathetic 
fiadness. It was Gracie's voice ; and presently 
ier Step was heard passing by upstairs. 

" Come in, my dear," said Ella, opening the 
<ioor of the back drawing-room, so that Darall 
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• 

in the front one was not immediately visibl^ 
to her friend. 

*' I was told you had someone with you,'^ 
Said Gracie, simply. 

" You should not believe everything that is 
told you." 

" I should be very willing to disbelieve some 
things," Said Gracie, wearily. 

" What, you have been trjdng to find some 
excuse to get away from me, have you? A 
genteel family in want of a govemess ? I thought 
as much." 

" Well, yes — ^I was not very particular about 
the gentility; but I have been told that I am 
' a drug in the market/ which is not pleasant." 

'' I am sure you are a very wholesome drug, 
and agree with me to perfection," retumed Ella, 
smiling. " Still, if you are really fixed on setting 
up on your own account, Gracie, I have heard — 
since I saw you last — of a Situation which will 
just suit you." 

" Oh Ella, are you serious ? You don't know 
how I pine, notwithstanding all your kindness, 
to begin to do something for myself." 

*' I am quite serious, but unhappily the Situa- 
tion is in the country." 

" I am sorry for that, dear Ella, as respects 
yourself ; still — I never knew tili to-day the füll 
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eaning of tbe proverb, 'Beggars must not be 
ihoosers I ' " 

" Just so. The place is in a pretty district. 
STou will meet, I can vouch for it, witb every 
«dndness there ; and tbougli tbe house, I hear, 
Ä but small, you will find it to be indeed a home. 
rie terms are only moderate, but I tbink tbe 
offer a satisfactory one." 

"I shaU most gratefully accept it/' said 
Oracie, fervently. 

" I thought you would Mr. Darall, sbe 

accepts it." 

It was rather wicked of Ella, but sbe made 
amends for her delinquency by instantly with- 
drawing from tbe apartment, and leaving Graeie 
b her new employer's arms. 



CHAPTER Vf. 



A MOTHER's DARLING. 



We have now to accompany another traTcller, 
upon the same line of rails that bore Cecil 
Landon and Kose My tton to their destiny some 
six months ago. It is late autumn ynth extemal 
nature, but in tbe heart öf Hngb Darall beats the 
eternal spring. He has parted from the girl he 
loves, but only for awhile, for he has her promise 
to be his bride in a few weeks. His heart is fuU 
of sweet and precious thoughts of her. Even the 
intervening time that lies between to-day and his 
marriage morn, is not without its own happiness. 
He is going to see his mother in her new home, 
which is presently to be also his and Gracie's. 
The old lady is devoted to him, and the tidings 
that he brings her will, he knows, be eagerly 
welcomed. Thanks to the good ofläces of Sir 
Hercules and his own merits, he has obtained 
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an appointment which, although very slenderly 
xemuneräted, will enable him, with his pay, to 
>Äred. His income, all told, will not even amount 
"to that proverbial three hundred pounds a year, 
Tipaii which everybody, who is anybody, knows 
that it is " madness " to marry. 

Fortunately, Darall and Gracie were nobodies, 

lio whom, tlierefore, that stringent rule of society 

did not apply. They were going to " risk it/*' 

and notwithstanding the danger of the experi- 

xnent, veiy happy they both were in the prospect 

of so doing. It wonld certainly be a love-match, 

yet not altogether brought about by thoughüess. 

passion. Cireumstances, as we are aware, in the 

3person (Ä the Commissary — ^himself a somewhat 

toa ardent swain — ^had precipitated it ; and it 

liad some saaction for Gracie at least in the 

confidence which her dead mother had always 

expressed in the object of her choice. Gracie 

liad told him as mnch^ and Darall had replied^ 

**And when my mother comes to know you, 

daiiing, she will hare confidence iq you — with 

much more reason for it — ^and only wonder why 

I didn't run awäy with you, appointment or no 

appointment, when I got my Qommission." They 

had talked great rubbish together, in short, from 

which, please to take notice, we have quoted but 

that Single extract 
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Tliere was no lovely damsel in distress for 
money for her railway ticket in Darall's case ; he 
met with no " interesting " adventures — ^some 
philosophers would teil us because he was in no 
humour for them — ^but travelled in peace, and 
with pleasant dreams over his eigar in the 
Smoking carriage, to his joumey's end. He got 
out at Pullham, because he had to arrange some 
business there, and afterwards walked by a short 
cut of five miles across the fields to Grantham, 
whither his portmanteau had preceded him. The 
quiet beauty of the evening mingled with his 
own bright thoughts, and "made their round 
complete." It is not to the eye of the young and 
hopeful that the " happy autumn fields " bring 
the tears of divine despair ; the memory of the 
days that are no more does not intrude upon 
them ; they look before, not after, because their 
brightest days are in the store-house of the future, 
not the past. Beyond the last stile was the 
little inn with which we are acquainted, the 
"Stranger's Best." And there Darall inquired 
for his mother's house, Wold Cottage. 

" You pass the rectory, sir, yonder, and theu 
straight on tili the second turning as leads to the 
moor; it's the only house there is after that/' 
were the directions givon to him. 

But there were other houses to pass besidcs 
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the rectory ; one a small, verandahed dwelling, 

called — ^as he afterwards came to know — " The 

Casket/' from whence, though the lights were 

in the Windows, he heard a pleasant sound of 

laughter from the hidden garden at its back. 

*^Those are' healthy folks," thought he, "who 

stay out to the last in the open-air." One pure 

laugh — it was Rose's — ^went to his very heart, 

for it reminded him of Gracie's mirth. 

Wold Cottage, although so called from its 

proximity to the moor, was itself buried in trees, 

and would have been hard to find, but for the 

light it showed as he drew near — ^not at the 

window, but at the open door. There stood his 

mother, lamp in band, which she had carried out 

from her little parlour at the first sound of his 

footstep. She had already given two wandering 

tramps the same fiery welcome, and they had 

cost her some alarm and a Shilling ; but here was 

her Hugh at last, in whose arrival all fear and 

mischances were forgotten. She was a little 

gray-haired woman, aged, but stül vigorous, and 

with a bright look in her eyes — ^that the glad 

tears could not quench. For some time she was 

not very communicative, she uttered little eise 

except, " My boy, my boy," which simple words, 

however, had a certain eloquence of their own, 

and occupied herseif with an affectionate scrutiny 
vüL. in. 
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of his face and limbs. Then finding him safe 
and sound, and unchanged in all respects — ^which 
was in her eyes äquivalent to perfection — ßhe 
began to talk a little. 

"Tou have brought your unif onn with you 
this time, my darling, I do hope." 

" No, indeed, motber, I bave not," retumed 
he, laughing ; " one doesn't wear one's uniform 
on survey, you know." 

This was the only ground of discontent the 
old lady had ever had with her beloved son. 
He would not visit her in uniform, and she had 
never seen him in anything more gorgeous than^ 
the attire of a gentleman-cadet. It was so cruel 
of him not to take her to church one day, 
accoutred with his sword and shako. Thus 
apparelled she feit sure he must look like an 
archangel. 

"And how do you like your new house, 
mother ? " 

" It is perfect, dear, every way ; only so 
much too big for you and me." 

" Then it would hold another person, perhaps 
— another lady — if absolutely necessary ? Eh ? '' 

'' Lor', Hugh, you don't say so ! It's Gracie, 
of course ! " 

He nodded ; and she threw her arms about 
his neck and blessed thcm both. She had been 
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pl-epared for this piece of intelligence ever since 
he had begun to mentioü Gracie in his letters — 
now more than a year ago. And though she 
liad never said ar Word to him on the matter, 
liad guessed what use he would make of his 
*' Grovemment post," as she called liis modest 
appointment, shoidd opportunity offer. 

*' And to think that I have never set eyes on 
yonr darling yet," said she, with a smile and a 
tear. 

"I have her photograph in my pocket, 
mother ; and you will see the original in a 
month or two." 

To see her pore over Gracie's picture, and 
then compare it with Hughs honest face, was as 
good as a play. 

*' I am sure I shall love her," said she. ** And 
«he's very . pretty, very ; but not quite prefcty 
enough — that is, for yon, dear." 

*' But she is quite pretty enough for me, I do 
assure you, mother ; or for anybody eise, for 
that matter." 

" Oh, for anybody eise, of course, Hugli ; but 
* — perhaps I'm partial " 

"Oh, I see. You mean that she is not so 
pretty as I am," eried Hugh, bursting into a 
roar of laughter. " Well, then, I do think you 
<ire just a little partial, mother." 

G 2 
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The old lady shook her head aÄ though in 
contradiction of this view ; but we have reason 
to believe that her opinion was as her son had 
stated, and that it remained unshaken. Never 
was such a merry party of two — considering they 
were, in years, as June and January — as those 
two that evening. Mrs. Darall had sent her one 
little maid to bed, so that they could sit up and 
ehat as long as they pleased without interruip- 
tion. 

After the subject of Gracie had been exhausted, 
which, however, took a very long time, we may 
be sure, and even included a mapping out of the 
cottage, in contemplation of the new arrangements, 
the old lady began to talk of her own affairs. 
The village was charming ; " but as for the 
people, my dear, of course, I know nothing of 
them as yet ; nor should even have cared to 
know, perhaps — that is in the way of society — 
but for this change in your plans, which ^vill of 
course render it necessary. The clergyman, a 
Mr. Welby, has called upon me, and was very 
kind and sociable. He says I shall find a certain 
Miss Helen Mytton most delightful, which I 
suppose means that he is in love with her ; men 
— that is, some men," added the old lady, 
liurriedly, *' take every goose for a swan under 
those circumstances." 
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" I am afraid some mothers take the same 
view of their ganders," observed Hugh, slyly. 

" I believe they do," answered the old lady, 
innocently ; "and nothing is more ridiculous. 
How lovelily your moustache is getting on, my 
dear!" 

"The gander's down," murmured Hugh ; but 

she took no notice ; her faith was of that excep- 

tional kind which is not affected even by ridicule. 

*^ It was very good of Gracie/' she continued, 

" to let you come ^own to your old mother." 

" Gracie always does what is right," retumed 
Darall, simply. " Moreover, she is quite content 
to remain for the present where she is, thanks to 
the kindness of her friend Mrs. Landon." 

" There's a Mrs. Landon here at Grantham, 
by-the-bye," remarked the old lady ; "a sister of 
that Miss Helen Mytton the vicar raves about ; 
she was only married the other day, and is now 
on her wedding-trip. I suppose the next bride 
at Grantham will be Gracie." 

"Well, our wedding will take place in 
London, mother, since Gracie's hostess is so good 
as to wish her to be married from her house, and 
her own home is out of the question. But we 
shall soon return hither; as we shall not have 
much money to spend in touring." 

"Mr. and Mrs. Landon make a short tour 
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too," observed the old lady, for whom marriäges 
had always an interest — ^as they do have witb all 
good women — and had just now a special attrac- 
tion by reason of Hugh's engagement; "not 
because of a light purse, however, but because he 
has so much to do. He has to run all about the 
country, it seems, though the head-qnarters of hia 
business are in London." 

Who has not experienced, from their dearest 
and nearest, and especially wheu they grow old, 
these uninteresting disquisitions upon young Mr. 
anji Mrs. Jones, their neighbours, the narration 
of whose history makes us wish that happy pair 
dead, buried, and, above all, forgotten ? 

'^ It seems so curious," continued Mrs. Darall„ 
" that you should have come down straight from 
y OUT Mrs. Landon's house to a village like this^ 
and find another Mrs. Landon." 

" It is not a very uneommon name, mother/* 
Said Hugh, suppressing a yawn. "Is it not 
getting rather late ?" 

" Dear heart alive ! " eried the old lady, con» 
sulting a venerable silver watch, ^^I daresay you 
are tired to death with your day's joumey." 

On the morrow Hugh was taken out for what 
his mother called " a trot," a word which had 
more significance, in an equine way, than she 
imagined; for no horsedealer waa ev^ nlora 
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eager to trot out liis four-legged property for 
the admiration of beholders, or would have been 
more eager to conceal its defects had any existed, 
than was this excellent old lady in the case of 
her son. As they passed by the Vicarage, Mr. 
Wdby, who was at work in his garden, came out 
to greet Mrs. Darall and to claim an introduction 
to her soldier son. 

He was very pleasant and cordial, and ** you 
and your mother must come and dine with me 
next week, to meet our bride and bridegroom/* 
were his parting words. 

" Why 'does he call this Mrs. Landon ^ our 
bride ? ' inquired Hugh, laughing ; " will he use 
the possessive pronoun to Gracie also, I wonder ?" 

" Well, you see, he will be your clergyman, 
my dear," replied the old lady, to whom the 
church and all connected with it was a matter of 
sincere though somewhat mystic adoration. 

"Oh, I see, it's a question of tithe," returned 
Hugh, gravely. "Then he will only claim a 
tenth of her after all ? " 

"I suppose so," Said the old lady, simply. 
" But with respect to Mrs. Landon, he is very 
intimate with the family at ^ The Casket ;' that 
is the name of their house, and there it is. 
And, oh dear me 1 I suppose this is the famous 
Miss Helen." 



88 WHÄT HE C08T HEB. 

It was indeed Helen herseif, who, as thcy 
drew near the cottage, stepped out from the 
verandah and met them face to face. 

She bowed, and lield out her hand to the 
old lady. ^* I was about to do myself the plea- 
sure of calling upon you, Mrs. Darall, this after- 
noon, and I must not pass you in the street 
without a Word." 

Then Hugh was introduced, and as their 
way lay in the same direction, the three walked 
on together quite socially. Mrs. Darall was a 
little nervous with strangers, but Helen's natural 
and gracious manner soon put her ät her ease. 
When Helen spoke of the neighbourhood and 
its objects of interest, the old lady politely 
answered, ^*But you have left out your 
own house, *The Casket,' Miss Mytton, which 
Mr. Welby teils me is the prettiest place of 
all." 

^' Oh, but the vicar is not to be credited on 
that point," said Helen, laughing. '' He is always 
wild about our cottage, because, I suppose, hc 
gave it its name. However, such as it is, I hope 
you will soon come and judge for yourself. My 
sister, Mrs. Landon, and her husband retum on 
Saturday, after which we shall hope to sec our 
friends, old and new." 

" My son has a great friend of the name of 
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Laudon," observed Mrs. Darall, looking towards 
Hugh. 

" Oh, indeed," said Helen. " I don't tliink he 
can be related, however, unless very distantly ; 
my brother-in-law has no near belongings.'' 

*'My friend's business is chiefly in town,'' 
observed Hugh; "though he has of late been 
much engaged in the country." 

" Well, so far, there is a coineidence," smiled 
Helen. " My brother-in-law's head-quarters are 
in Brant Street" 

" Ah, his namesake's are in Wethermill Street. 
It is curious, because I have heard Cecil's father 
say that there was no other house of business in 
London of the same name." 

" Cecil !" Said Helen, stopping short. '' Dirt 
you say Cecil ?" 

" Yes ; my friend's name is Cecü." 

" Well, that is remarkable ; for my brother- 
in-law's second name is also Cecil, though he is 
always calied by his first name, Henry. Indecd, 
I should not have known that he had a second, 
had I not seen him sign it in the marriage 
register." 

" I never heard of Hugh's Cecil having any 
second name," observed Mrs. Darall; "if he 
had, I should certainly have known it, for at 
one time — ^that was when he was a cadet at 
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Woolwich — ^the boy talked of nobody eise ; I 
used to get quite jealous of Mr. Cecil Landon." 

" He was the brightest and the most agree- 
able, if not the cleverest fellow I ever knew," 
observed Darall, thoughtfully. 

"But he does not treat his wife well/' put 
in the old lady ; " and so he is just now, very 
properly, in disgrace with Hugh." 

*^ You should not say that, mother," observed 
Darall, gravely ; " one is rarely in a position to 
hold the scales between man and wife." 

" That is true/' said Helen ; " one knows 
so little about the real circumstances of anybody." 

It was an Observation less pertinent than 
she was wont to make; her manner was ab- 
straeted, and she spoke with an eflfbrt very 
unusual with her. In a few minutes she stopped 
at a labourer's cottage, and made a visit there 
the excuse for taking leave of her two com- 
panions. 

" Now I call that a very nice young woman/^ 
observed Mrs. Darall. " Mr. Welby says she is 
always doing good to somebody, and that the 
parish would miss her, if she left it, a good deal 
more than it would the vicar himsel£" 

"That's why he wants to make her the 
vicaress, I suppose, and so secure her to the 
parish," remaxked Hugh, smüing. 
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" I daresay it is," answered the old lady. 

IHe seems a very unselfish sort of a man ; but, 

*li6ii, every young woman is not bound to fall 

^^ love, even witb a clergyman, for parocliial 

^^asons, though she might have much worse. Do 

you know, my dear, I am ratlier sorry I didn't 

teil her you were engaged ? " 

" Grood heavens, why ? " inquired Hugh. 
^* Well, I think it was rather liard upon the 
vicar. He's not very good-looking, and not 
very young ; and the contrast between you and 
him, my dear, could not fail to have Struck her. 
Did you not notice how silent and thoughtful 
she seemed to grow all of a sudden ; and yet she 
could not keep her eyes off you ? That is very 
fidgnificant, in my opinion. I am sorry I did not 
teil her — of course in some indirect and delicate 
way — ^that you were engaged." 

" Perhaps I had better carry a board to that 
effect, like the advertisers in the streetsj/' ob- 
served Hugh, dryly. " I daresay we can get one 
with ' Engaged ' upon it at the raüway-station." 



CHAPTER VIL 



THE BECOGNITION. 



Mrs, Darall had been right enough in her 
diagnosis of Helen's case so far as the Symptoms 
were concerned ; she had grown silent and 
thoughtful in Hugh's Company, while her eyes 
had strayed in his direction in spite of herseif ; 
but the old lady's notion that all this was caused 
by love at first sight — that the girl had fallen a 
captive to her son's charms, was, to say the least 
of it, «fpremature. Helen had scarcely bestowed 
a thought on Hugh, exeept so far as a possible 
connection between him and her brother-in-law, 
Henry Landon, was concerned; but that idea 
had been overwhelming. That the christian- 
name of two Mr. Landons shonld in each case 
be Cecil, was rather remarkable; that thcy 
should both have their head-quarters in town, 
though their business lay much in the country. 



TEE BECOGNITION'. 93 

^^^^^de ttie coincidence stronger ; and these two 
^^:rcumstances, taken together, would haVe been 
^LViite sufficient to make Helen uneasy in her 
^^^^^nd. 

From the first moment she had made ac- 

Slxiaintance with Landon, she had, as we have 

^een, mistrusted him ; but when, contrary to her 

^xpeetation, he had retumed to Grantham, and 

given reasons, more or less plausible, for his 

change of purpose, Helen had endeavoured to 

persuade herseif that jealousy upon her sister's 

account — ^the apprehension lest he should break 

up their happy little home — had set her against 

him. His account of his material position had 

satisfied Mr. Welby and the family lawyer, and 

even Helen herseif was obliged to confess that 

the man was eamestly in love with Eose ; that 

that was no passing fancy on his side, which 

was repaid with such blind confidence and 

devotion on the other. Under such conditions 

it was impossible to oppose the young people's 

Union, and in due time — ^for it had been by 

no means what could be called " in haste '' — ^they 

had been married. The interval had been 

marked by conduct on his part that was 

somewhat singular. Considering the indepen- 

dence of Mr. Landon's pecuniary position — 

which had itself been eflfected, according to 
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Ms own account, with imusual suddenness 
— ^his movements seemed to depend very 
muclL on other people. From the day of 
Ms engagement, he had established Mmself 
at the "Stranger's Rest," but he seemed 
liable to be called away from Grantham at 
a moment's notice. Even Rose observed of bim 
that he was always '^ flying south " like Mr. Ten- 
nyson's swallow ; and " the south " was generally 
the extent of the Information vouchsafed to her 
as to where he was going. He had replied with 
such marked emphasis on one occasion ^^not 
Wellborough," when some one had inquired 
whether he was bound for that town, that it 
was understood he did not like being questioned 
as to wMther business called him. It was not 
known, therefore, how often he went to London, 
though he certainly had been there once to get the 
special license by which he had insisted on being 
married. The vicar was greatly scandalised that 
Ms had not been done by banns in the usual 
manner; but so far Helen had agreed with 
Landon, since it had saved her sister the being 
stared at during " publication," by three Sunday 
congregations. 

For the rest, Helen could not deny that her 
new brother-in-law was a very agreeable young 
fellow, though, for special reasons, he had failed 
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to make a pleasant impression upon herseif. And 

liere again was another source of uneasiness to 

her, in the account Mr. Darall had given of 

Landon's namesaka " He was the brightest and 

most agreeable, if not the cleverest fellow I ever 

knew," he had said; which would have been a 

feir account, in a friend's mouth, of Cecil him- 

8el£ So far, and by itself, this might have been 

only another coincidence, albeit it was the third ; 

tut taken in connection with the sentence pre- 

viously spoken by Mrs. Darall, **for at one time 

— ^that was when he was a cadet at Woolwich — 

the boy talked of nobody eise," it had for Helen 

a terrible significance. Kose, who had laid up in 

her memory every word her lover had spoken to 

her, even at their first meeting, had told her 

sister that he had been educated *^ with some 

Intention of being an engineer;" he was cer- 

tainly a judge of drawing — ^though not in a very 

artistic way — and had often given Helen herseif 

the benefit of his advice, which had been con- 

«iderable, respecting her own calling. Up to 

this date, Helen had always concluded that the 

jrofession he had thus hinted at was that of civil 

'Cngineering ; but those simple words, '^ when he 

was a cadet at Woolwich," had opened a new 

door for suspiciony and thrown down at once 

all the slender barriers of comfort and security, 
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whicli she had striven to erect for herseif as re- 
spectcd Kose. If Rose's husband, being, as he 
confessedly was, Cecil Landon, had ako been a 
cadet at Woolwich, he must almost certainly be 
identical with Mr. Darairs friend, who was a 
married man. Of course, it was possible that 
her brother-in-law had not been at Woolwich, 
but the bare notion of it, with its appalling con- 
sequences, had so overwhelmed her, that she had 
taken the first opportunity of leaving her two 
companions, with whom she feit utterly unable 
to converse any longer. Her call at the labourer's 
cottage — though she was a constant visitor in 
such places — was a mere pretext for getting 
home, and considering this momentous matter in 
all its bearings. 

Of Mrs. DaralFs Coming to Grantham Landon 
knew nothing; Hugh's appointment had not 
been conferred for some months after he had 
received the promise of it, and the Wold Cottage 
had not been taken by its new tenant until after 
Landon's wedding. lipon his retum, therefore, 
he would unexpectedly meet his friend — if his 
friend he really were — face to face.' The Sclair- 
cissemciit, if such there was to be, was imme- 
diatcly impending; and Helen, alone at "The 
Casket,"' had now to contemplato it, with what 
couragc she could call to her aid. Courage she 
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liad, and also a good störe of common sense ; but 

it is doubtful, with her passionate devotion for 

her sister, if even with these aids she cotild have 

faced the consequences of the impending cata- 

Strophe, had she not still entertained hopes that 

it would not take place. Her reason bade her 

preparc for the worst; but sentiment came to 

her relief. She could not bring herseif quite to 

believe that any man could be so infamously 

wicked as this Landon must needs be, if her 

stEspicions were indeed correct; above all, she 

could not think it possible that one so good and 

innocent as her darling Eose could be permitted 

by Providence to be the victim of such an 

infernal scheme as her imagination had conjured 

up. She would take counsel of no one; for 

what could be the use of counsel, if the thing 

she feared were true ? And, if it were not true, 

how shocking was the imputation that she would 

thus have falsely made against the man whom 

her darling Kose loved above all men, If she 

told Mr. Welby, for example — and she had her 

reasons for not making him more of a confi- 

dant than necessary — what a revelation it would 

be to him of her real feeling towards her 

brother-in-law, for which, after aU, there might 

be no just grounds ! No ; she must bear this 

burthen of suspenso on her own Shoulders, with 
VOL. ra. H 
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only a little hope to prevent it fix)in being 
intolerable. 

Had slie dared to pay her promised visit 
that aftemoon to the Wold Cottage, she might, 
indeed, have put an end to her suspense. One 
or two questions addressed directly to this Mr. 
Darall concerning his friend would, she was well 
convinced, have settled the matter one way or 
the other. But she did not dare to put them, 
lest it should be settled the wrong way, and 
doubt be ended by despair — ^for if her fears were 
justified, Eose was ruined. 

So that day aiid the next "dragged their 
slow length along," and then came Saturday, 
on which the bridal pair were to retum. Her 
sister, knowing how lonely Helen would feel, 
had written to her offcener than young women 
on their honeymoons generally find.time to 
write, and her letters had been fiill of happi- 
ness. In her heart, it was clear, no doubt had 
arisen of the man with whom she had elected 
to share her lot in life. She spoke of him with 
rapture ; but deplored the devotion to business 
which §eemed to prevent '^dearest Henry" froia 
thoroughly enjoying anything, through anxiety 
lest matters should go wrong in his absence. 
*^And yet, as you know, ours is an exception- 
ally short tour; and even the hardest-worked 
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of mortals — as I teil him — ^gets a holiday when 
he is mamed/' 

This infonnation, written perhaps to ^'fill 
up" a sheet of note paper, now weighed like 
lead upon poor Helen's haart; for might not 
this "anxiety" be the worst of all anxieties — 
namely, that arising froin the fear of detection ? 
She thought it also suspicious that, notwith- 
standing the ''press of business thus hinted atj 
not a Single letter had arrived at Grantham for 
her brother-in-law ; to prevent which, he must 
either have . taken unusual precautions, or in- 
formed no one of his whereabouts ; indeed, the 
latter was almost certain, since the landlady of 
the " Stranger's Eest " had volunteered the State- 
ment that, " even when the gentleman was there, 
he never got no letters." 

But when Kose came home at last, looking 
so happy and so beautiful, and her husband all 
>siniles and pleasant talk, Helen almost forgot 
her fears. It could not — could not be, that he 
was a heartless villain, and that all her Kose's 
bliss was doomed to be destroyed, like a flower 
blighted by sudden frost. The vicar had angled for 
an invitation to meet the young people on that 
fiist evening of their return ; not that he really 
cared to do so, but that he was pining to see Miss 
Helen, to whom, being alone at "The Casket," he 

H 2 
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had not been able to pay bis court as usual ; but 
she had steadfastly refused tbe bait. Mr. Welby 
would have been almost certain to relate among 
bis budget of news, that Mrs. Darall and her son 
bad taken up tbeir quarters in tbe village, and 
Helen did not wish ber brother-in-law to be 
informed of that circumstance. With bim, to 
be " forewarned," supposing bim to be guilty, 
would be to be '* forearmed," and he would be 
sure to make some excuse for not meeting tbe 
new-comers. At church, next day, both parties 
would be present, and she resolved carefiilly to 
watch for any sign of mutual recognition. 

Mrs. Darall had been so far correct with 
respeet to tbe Impression made by her son on 
Helen, that it was a favourable one. She had 
judged bim rigbtly to be frank, nianly, and 
unused to tbe arts of deception ; and if Landon 
were indeed bis old friend and schoolmate, 
she feit sure that she should read as much in 
Darall's face. 

Never had tbe Uttle church at Grantham 
held a larger congregation than on tbe Sunday 
after tbe return of the bridal pair. Everybody 
who was on visiting terms at " The Casket " had 
brought tbeir congratulations with them for 
presentation after service ; all the others came 
to express tbe same, as far as it could be done> 
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by staring. Even the vicar on his way to the 
reading-desk, witli cast-down eyes and folded 
palms, as is the orthodox manner, stole a glance 
of welcome towards " The Casket " pew with its 
three occupants. 

It did but just hold three. Landon on the 
outside, looking very pleased and proud; Rose 
next to him ; . and then Helen, her eyes fixed 
anxiously on the whitewashed gallery opposite, 
in which were the two ''sittings" that "went 
with " the Wold Cottage. Their tenants were a 
litüe late, through Mrs. Darall . having insisted 
upon Coming in pattens — articles in those days 
used commonly enough on muddy roads, to the 
advantage of the wearer as to cleanliness, but 
rather to her detriment in the way of speed. 
Darall looked in his hat for the usual half- 
minute, and then took a survey of the edifice, 
whUe the bassoon and other antediluvian in- 
struments, which did duty for an organ in the 
humble sanctuary, gave forth their preliminary 
atrains. Helen watched his eyes wander over 
the pnlpit with its old-fashioned sounding-board ; 
the Ten Commandments in the vulgär tongue 
that hung above her pew, with ten fire-buckets — 
like a commentary — ^below them ; and then else- 
where, over the fönt, with the children of the 
village school sitting around it, and the school- 
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master with his long hazel wand, with wti 
throughout the Service, he .would flick the m 
distant of his refractory pupils, as a dezter 
coachman " touches up '' his leaders, or a ski] 
angler throws his fly. If Mrs. Darall 1 
been given to staring about her in chnrch, i 
would certainly have noticed how Helenes e; 
followed her Hugh's, and drawn a wholly wrc 
conclusion. At last his roving glance- is sudde] 
attracted — ^as a needle leaps to the loadstone s 
there sticks — ^to the bridegroom, who, iinc« 
scious of his scrutiny, is stroking his moustachi 
and wondering whether the vicar will allnde 
his sennon to the marriage in Cana. 

Helen sees incrednlity, astonishment, hon 
täke each in tum their place upon Dara 
countenance, whieh is henceforth fixed upon 1 
other's, as a bird is fascinated by the serpe 
albeit the serpent does not, as yet, look his w; 
He must needs do so, however, presently ; a 
Helen now watches him solely. She wül kn 
well enough, by the expression in his face, wl 
his recognition of Darall shall, in its tum, ht 
taken place. Now the priest prays, and n 
the people, and now again all join together 
praisefal harmony, but poor Helen can neitl 
pray nor sing* Even when she kneels upon 1 
hassock, her eyes shoot athwart her unconscii 
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sister — thanking Heaven, perhaps, at that very 

xnoment in her pure ]ieart,for so good a husband — 

a-nd are riveted on her brother-in-law. The thing 

liappens at last, while the congregation are 

,3iiigiiig. Landon is weary, and has just covered 

tis mouth tö hide a yawn ; this is fortunate, for, 

as his glance wanders to the gallery, his jaw 

drops as though he were a dead man. For one 

instant, hk eyes strive to start out of his head, 

and then are tumed upon his book. His face is 

as white as the face of the dead. " God help 

TIS ! " murmurs Helen, with a devotion that not 

all the concentrated piety of the congregation 

Gould have approached ; " God help us, for this 

is indeed the man I " 



CHAPTER VIII. 



THE BRIDEGBOOM. 



'*Well, Hugh, and what did you think of thc 
bride ? " inquired Mrs. Darall, as, steadied by her 
ßon's strong arm, she clattered on her pattens 
home from church. 

" I scarcely looked her way," retumed the 
young man, in grave preoccupied tones. 

"Well, of course, not during the Service, but 
did you not notice afterwards how everybody 
was pressing about the porch to speak to her ? 
She is perfectly lovely, and looks so simple and 
innocent. She is a blonde, however, which it 
seems is not your taste. Bless me, what a 
diflFerence it makes to a young man when he has 
once made his choice ; he has no eyes for anybody 
eise, has he ? " 

" At all events he ought not to have, 
mother ! " 
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"Well, of course not; though I shouldn't 
have Seen any härm in your admiring Mrs. 
^-•andon. Her husband is a fine handsome young 
gentleman, only very pale, and, as it seemed to 
^e, not so happy-looking as a bridegroom should 

"I see I must be carefiil to look my best, 
^other, when I get married, since you are inclined 
to be so critical." 

It was very difficult for Hugh to carry on this 

Conversation, slight as it was, or even to catch 

the meaning of what bis motber said. His 

thougbts were monopolised by the monstrous 

fact that he had just seen Cecil Landon — ^the 

Iiusband of his Gracie's friend, with another 

vornan by his side — ^his bride. There was no 

possible escape from this terrible complication. 

Cecil had not a twin brother, nor, if he had, 

would he have betrayed so miserable an embar- 

rassment as just now had been visible in this 

man's fiice, when it had met his own, This, 

then, was the explanation of Cecil's continuous 

absence from his wife and home ; he had com- 

mitted bigamy ! 

Such was the simple fashion in which Hugh's 
thoughts arranged themselves ; but the indigna- 
tion of his soul was none the less that he 
indulged himself in no mental objurgations. 
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Darall's character was eminenüy just, and at that 
moment he thought less of his firiend and of 
his crime, than of the consequences which. it 
must needs entail upon the innocent. He wonld 
have stuck to his friend in trouble "closer thaa 
a brother ;" nay, he would stick to him, perhaps, 
under punishment for his crime ; but now, while 
Ms feiend was, aa it were, triumphing in his 
villainy, his sympathy was given whoUy to those 
whom he had wronged. He had wronged EUa, 
shamefully, cruelly, for one ; but he had wronged 
this second girl infinitely worse. Darall had 
noticed Kose — though, as he had said, he had 
scarcely looked her way, his attention being so 
taken up with Cecil — ^and agreed with his mother 
that she was pretty, simple, and innocent ; but 
to do him justice, he needed not her good looks 
to recommend her to his pity. His heart bled 
for her, while it flamed with Indignation against 
Cecil. The man that had been his friend was, 
he acknowledged to himself, a viUain and a 
traitor. For the present it did not even seem to 
him that there was any mitigation of his offence 
in the fact that he was also in some sort a 
madman. For who but a madman could suppose 
that a crime of this sort could escape discovery ? 
It had been found out to-day, as it happened, by 
him, Hugh Darall; but if not, it would have 
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been foiind ont to-momow by somebody else^ 
And now it was found out, what duty devolved 
npon him, the discoverer ? . 

Some philosophers aver that we are all 
cpnscious of what is the right thing to be done in 
any case, wbatever may be the urgency of our 
reasons for not doing it ; but in this case Darall 
really did not know what to do, and far less, as 
the phrase goes, to do "for the best/' since action in 
any direction mnst needs end in min. Moreover, 
to remain passive was only to defer the catastrophe. 
And what wonld be thought of him when it did 
occnr, and it should tnm out that he was aware 
of Cecil's crime, but " had not thought it worth 
while*' — ^as was observed by an important witness 
in a certain famous murder case — **to mention 
it 1 " ünfortunately, Hugh had little or no 
sense of humour, so that the comicality of this 
quandayy did not at all mitigate the horror of it. 

Of one thing, amid all his shifting thoughts 
and fears, he feit assured — ^namely, that Landon 
would seek the very first opportunity of speaking 
with him in private and endeavouring to keep 
his mouth shut. Promptness of that kind was 
natural to the man ; and as Darall remembered 
that, and how deception had once been as alien 
to him as suspense was hateful, he could not 
but reflect upon the incongruity of Landon's 
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crime with the man^s character. He must have 
been dnink with misplaced love indeed to have 
risked so much — and above all, so long — ^for 
its gratification. Hugh, however, was not one 
of those maudlin sentimentalists who consider 
drunkenness excuses crime. 

He Said to himself, " This man is a villain, 
and I shall teil him so." 

He had not long to wait for the opportunity. 
After their early dinner, to which, to his mother's 
great trouble, he could do but little justice, Hugh 
endeavoured to calm the fever of his mind by 
tobacco. He might as well have tried to stop a 
cannon-ball with his hat ; but the occupation gave 
him some excuse for silence, and while his mother 
talked, he glanced occasionally in the direction of 
the cottage-gate, and, before he had replenished 
his pipe a second time, he saw Cecil pass by — 
alone. 

*' Why, surely, that was Mr. Landon ! " 
exclaimed the old lady. 

"Very likely," replied her son, with an 
indifferent air. " He is probably taking a 
constitutional, and, if you will excuse me, I 
think I shall do the same." 

" But you will be back in time for aftemoon 
church, Hugh ? " 

*' Perhaps, mother ; I am not sure." 



THE BBIDEGEOOM. 109 

There was a gravity in the young man's tone 
that forbad discussion upon that topic. He did 
not attach that supreme importance to going 
twice to church upon a Sunday tliat it had in his 
motlier's eyes ; but then, on tbe otlier band, 
thougbt she, he was so good that he didn't require 
it so much as other people. 

When Darall got into the road he saw 
Landon dawdling up the hill, and feit that it \yias 
his intention to be overtaken, albeit he did not 
know that the other had passed the cottage twice 
before he caught sight of him. When Hugh 
came quite close, Cecil turned round with an 
" HuUo, old fellow ! " and held his band out. 
But Darall kept his hands in his pockets. 

" Who on earth would have thougbt of seeing 
you here ? " continued Cecil, with affected gaiety ; 
and the perturbation of his mind could hardly 
have shown itself more distinctly than by such 
an ill-judged speech. 

^* Nay," returned Darall, quickly, " who would 
have thougbt of seeing you ? May I ask if that 
young lady, by whose side you stood in church 
tbis moming, is aware that you are a married 
man ? " 

" My dear Darall," stammered the other, " I 
am aware that in your eyes I must appear in a 
most anomalous position " 
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'^ I don't know about anomalous/' intemipted 
Hugh, scomfiilly ; " you appear to me to be a 
most infernal scoundrel." 

For an instant it seemed as though Landon 
would have made short work of what life was 
left to their friendship by a blow, but be restrained 
himself. 

" You should not use such words as those to 
me, Darall, without grave reason — ^without being 
sure, I mean, that I have deserved them/' 

" Sinee you have persuaded Miss Mytton to 
marry you, you must deserve them. You have 
acted a base and cowardly lie, and you deserve 
all you will get for it/' 

" And what is that ? " 

" Penal servitude." 

Cecil, who was ghastly pale before, tumed to 
a leaden hue, and laughed a laugh that was 
worse to listen to than his face was to loök at. 

"You think I have committed bigamy, I 
suppose?" he said. 

Then it Struck Darall that, perhaps, Landon 
was not really married to Eose; that she 
understood his real position (for he had read 
of such infatuation in women), and was con- 
tent to deceive her friends; his mother, it 
is true, had led him to believe that Eose had 
been married at Grantham, in which case there 
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could have been no deception ; but m this, 
a3 it had beea hearsay, she might have been 
mistaken. 

^•'It is possible," said Darall, coldly, *'tliat 
you may have so arranged matters as to save 
your o^ sktn ; but wheSer you have sa^^rifioed 
this gurl to your pleasure, or allowed her to 
sacrifice herseif, your position is the same in 
the eyes of every honest man — and it is in- 
famons." 

"It appears to me, Darall, that you have 
lost your old love of justice, thus to condemn 
a man — and your old friend, too — ^unheard" 

" I am ready to hear what you have to 
say for yourself," replied Hugh, in icy tones. 

"Listen then: you know, I daresay, that 
I have been living for some time apart from — 
firom EUa." 

"I know that you have quarrelled with 
your wife." 

" Ah, there is your mistake. I quarrelled 
with her because she was not my wife." 
" What r 

"There, you see, you have taken too much 
for granted. I was never married to Ella, 
though I thought I was. She deceived me 
at the altar by using a feigned name, which 
invalidated the ceremony/' 
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'' And does she know that ? '* 
Landon hung his head and poked the ground 
with the end of his walking-stick. '^ No ; it is 
true that I have been wrong there. I had 
not the moral courage to teil her. I confess 
that I have been a coward." 

"You are paying yourself a compliment 
in saying so," answered Darall; the memory 
of poor EUa's recent kindness, and of the 
love that Gracie had told him her friend still 
entertained for this lost wretch, kindling his 
heart with rage. *'I daresay you have also 
hidden from your second wife the story of your 
first." 

" I have/' Said Cecil, in despairing tones, 
" Call me any name you please." 

Here Landon, although unconsciously, was 
playing his best cards. Darall was touched, 
in spite of himself, by the humiliation and 
wretchedness of the man that had been onee his 
friend. 

" And what is it you mean to do," inquired 
he, in softened tones, " as respects Ella ? " 

"Heaven knows — ^if heaven has anything 
to do with such a man as I," replied Landon, 
bitterly. " I will do anything — everjrthing — 
that is possible. Eeparation is out of my 
power. I cannot remarry Ella ; I cannot un- 
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many Eose. What a villain you must think 
me?" 

"It is impossible to tliink otherwise, 
Landon." 

" Still, if you had known my position, Darall ; 
how hateful my first union had become to me, 
and how deep and genuine was my love for 
Rose " 

" That is all lies and wicked rubbish," broke 
in Hugh, impatiently. "You have nothing to 
say for yourself except, ' I am a scoundrel.' '^ 

" And has my old friend nothing eise to say 
for me? Oh, Darall, for the sake of the old 
times, have merey on me." 

" It is not of me you should ask merey. 
What is it you would have me do ? " 

" Nothing — that is all I ask of you. Do 
not expose me. Give me yet a little time, and I 
will confess my sin — my crime, if you will — to 
both these women. You have not told your 
mother that it was I you saw in church this 
moming." 

"No; I have become for your sake a liar 
like yourself. I will give you twelve hours to 
make your peace — if it be possible — with those 
whom you have wronged." 

"Give me twenty-four, Hugh. To-morrow 

we have promised to join the vicar on some 
VOL. ni. I 
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excursion. I cannot teil Rose tili we retunr. 
Give me twenty-four hours." 

*' I wül do that ; and, m the meantime, let 
me see no more of you." 

Darall tumed upon his heel and began to 
retrace his steps ; the church bell was giving 
its last call to affcemoon Service, and he knew 
that he should have an hour or so to think over 
this wretched matter at home — alone. As he 
expected, his mother had gone to church, but 
no sooner had he lit his pipe in the dining- 
room, than there came a knock at the front 
door. 

"Missus is out," he heard the servant girl 
reply to the visitor ; but the next moment she 
entered the room with a young lady at her 
heels. 

It wa3<*Helen Mytton. 

"My mother is at church," he began con^ 
fusedly. 

" I know it, Mr. Darall," was the calm reply. 
" I am come to have a few words with you alone. 
Do not put out your pipe, I am used to tobaeco ; 
and I am here, as you may judge, upon no visit 
of ceremony." 

He bowed, and handed her a chair. He 
knew what she had come about at once, and 
his heart died within him. 
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"You have juat parted from my brother- 
in-law, I believe/' said ahe, very quietly, but 
with evident ejQFort. 

"Yes, I have been talking with him for a 
few minutes on the road." 

" You find that he is no stranger, but yoijr 
old feiend, Cecil Landon." 

"Yes." 

There was a moment's pause; she had ex- 
pected that reply, of course, but it moved her, 
nevertheless. He had put down his pipe at once, 
notwithstanding her protest, but she seemed to 
suffer from want of air, and he threw back the 
window. 

"Forgive me, if I seem weak and foolish," 
said she, gently. **My whole happiness — ^my 
life itself — ^is bound up with that of my sister ; 
and she must be my exeuse for all. What I am 
come to ask for is the truth — ^however terrible it 
may be. You will not deeeive me, Mr. Darall." 

" I will not," said he, nor did he intend to 
do so. His promise to Cecil had reference only 
to any voluntary statement upon his part He 
would be no party to farther fraud. And as for 
exposure, his refusal to answer Helen's questions 
would be equivalent to fuU confession. Never- 
theless, he did add, "At the same time, Miss 

Mjrtton, I must needs say that, for this day and 

I 2 
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to-morrow at least, I baTe passed my word to 
fOLj nothiog that I ean avcnd saying to your 
brother-in-law's prejudice." 

" That one word, * brother-in-law/ Mr. Darall, 
keeps alive the only hope I have still left. K 
you can confirm it, I shaU owe you an endless 
debt of gratitude. Is Henry Landon, in law 
a« well 38 in the sight of (Jod, my sister's 
husband ? " 

" I do believe, madam, upon my honour, that 

he mr 

" And yet, but the day before yesterday, I 
heard you speak of Cecil Landon — ^that is, of 
thi« same man-as being a mamed man !» 

"I did speak of him as such, because I 
believed him to be so. I knew the lady; as 
pure and good a woman " — for Helenes lip had 
curled — " let me add, in justice to her, as .your 
sister herseif. But Landon now teils me that 
there was some informality in his first marriage, 
which renders it null and void ; and that in the 
eye of the law he was a bachelor." 

*' But so false a wretch will say anything." 

"I am not defending Cecil Landon, Miss 
Mytton ; he has, in my opinion, no defence ; 
but I feel sure he was not lying to me in this 
instanco. When he married your sister he was — 
in the law's sight — ^free to marry her." 
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" Thank Heaven for that," murmured Helen. 

*^ He has disgraeed himself alone ; not her 

You sigh, Mr. DaralL Is tliere more bad news 
to come?" 

" No, madam ; no more — or at least no worse 
— ^as respects your sister." 

He was thinking of Ella, upon whom disgrace 
and ruin would fall for certain. Helen's seif- 
congratulation, natural though it was, ojQFended 
him. 

" You have taken a heavy load oJ0F my heart, 
Mr. Darall, althougli much remains. Is it too 
much to ask of you — a stranger, and also this 
man's friend — to advise me in tliis matter? I 
feel unequal to the bürden of this frightful 
secret; yet to teil it, prematurely, may be to 
make matters even worse. Perbaps after to- 
morrow — you said * after to-morrow ' you would 
be free to speak — I might take counse] witb you ? 
I have no right, of course, to ask it ; but you 
seem kind and true, and I have no helper." 

" I feel for you, and pity your sad strait, Miss 
Mytton," returned Darall, gravely. " If help of 
mine can avail you or yours, you shall have it ; 
but I warn you that in the evil days whieh must 
needs be close at band, I shall have other 
interests to defend than those of your unhappy 
sister." 
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"Is it possible, then, that this man — in 
calKng whom your friend, a few moments back, 
I feit that I had done you wrong — still possesses 
your sympathies, Mr. Darall ? and that in case 
his interests, forsooth, should seem antagonistic 
to those of his injured wife, that you will act to 
her disadvantage ? " 

" I did not say that, madam, nor did I mean 
to imply so much, though the friendship that has 
withered away retains some dearness stilL I was 
not alluding to your brother-in-law ; but to 
another whose position is even more pitable than 
that of your sister." 

" You are speaking of the woman who " 

" I am speaking of the lady, madam," put in 
Hugh, quietly, "who, at this moment, beKeves 
herseif to be Cecil Landon's wife as firmly as 
does your sister, and whom someone will have 
to undeceive ; a task which rather than imder- 
take, I, for one, would have this hand cut off. 
Forgiye me, Miss Mytton, if I appear to you a 
partisan. I have no part or lot in the matter, 
nor may I be called upon to so much as say 
one Word in it ; but if it must be said, rast 
assured it shall not be to your sister's detri- 
ment. " 

" I thank you with all my heart," said Helen, 
rising from her chair. " You are just, it seems. 
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as well as kind ; and since my sister's cause is 
that of justice, you will be its champion." 

He shook his head. 

" Well, at all events, you have been a friend 
to me, and I am deeply your debtor." 

He answered only with a grave sad smile, and 
they shook hands in silence. 

" K my sister had chosen a man like this," 
thought Helen, with a bitter sigh, ''her happiness 
■would have been in safe keeping." 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE MEETING IN THE LOCK. 

The circumstances which interfered, and, as 
Landon weakly imagined, fortunately interfered, 
with the immediate confession of bis position, 
was a certain water excursion organised by 
the vicar, in the special honour of the newly- 
married couple, and to which Rose Vas looking 
forward with childish expectation. It was to 
take place on the Thames, a river with whose 
beauties she was wholly unacquainted, and in- 
volved a journey by railway of considerable 
length. To Helen, the notion of taking part 
in any amusement under such circumstances 
was simply ghastly and repulsive ; but she 
could hardly absent herseif, save upon some 
plea of Indisposition, which would have been 
certain to keep Rose at home or to spoil her 
pleasure. To Cecil it was a day of reprieve. 
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which to some minds, at least, is preferable 
to the one of execution. His mind was too 
mucli preoccupied by the consideration of how 
events would shape themselves, when his con- 
fession should liave been made, to note how 
Helen shrank from him; he was thinking of 
Ella's passion, her love for him changed to 
hate, and her quick thoughts bent upon re- 
venge ; he knew her well — the more shame to 
him for so treating her — and could calculate 
the force with which such a blow would 
strike her, and the effects it would produce. 
She would move heaven and earth to right 
herseif in the world's eyes, and get him pun- 
ished. She would invoke the law for certain, 
^nd when that failed, as he was well assured 
it would fail, she might even try other means 
pf vengeance. She was not one to sit down 
quiet under so cruel an injury. He did not 
think it impossible that in her wild rage she 
might even play the Eleanor to his fair Kosa- 
mond. Then he pictured to himself his Kose's 
anguish, with all the pillars of domestic peace 
in ruins about her; and his heart sank within 
him. His punishment had indeed begun. 

It was so fax fortunate that, in consideration 
of the excursion having been planned in Kose's 
honour^ the vicar, for once, paid her peculiar 
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attention, and left Helen in Cecil's charge; 
otherwise Rose must needs have noticed her 
husband's gloomy ' looks and absent air. To 
Helen, who guessed the cause only too weU, 
his silence during the railway joumey was 
welcome, since it permitted her to think her 
own sad thoughts without molestation. At 
the river-side, however, the vicar had prepared 
some compensation for himself. Instead of a 
large boat for the accommodation of the party, 
he had bespoken two skiffs, in which they 
were to row some miles down the stream, and 
dine at a certain house of entertainment. It 
would never do, he said, to separate bride and 
bridegroom ; so Helen was to go with- him, 
and Rose with her hnsband. Under other 
circumstances, Cecil would have accepted this 
arrangement willingly enough; he much pre- 
ferred his wife's Company to that of her sister, 
of whom he entertained an intuitive dread, 
which did not, however, prevent him fix>m 
slyly bantering her on the subject of the 
vicar's devotion. On this occasion, however, 
he was in no mood for banter; but took the 
place assigned to him without a word. 

He was a good oarsman, but the sculls feit in 
his band like lead, as he pulled out from shore, 
Rose, on the contrary, was füll of spirits. She 
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Lad never been on the water with him before, or 
Seen him in the boating-dress which became him 
so admirably. The wooded reach, down which 
they sped so swiftly, delighted her with its 
unaccustomed charms. The changing leaf from 
its fiery red to soberest brown, walled them in on 
both sides with its varied tapestry ; above them 
was the autumn sky with its isles of fleecy cloud. 
Hamlet and hall, church and mill, the sounding 
lasher and the echoing lock, were feasts to her eye 
and ear ; and when her glance, surfeited with the 
^rgeous panorama, sought some more quiet 
bliss, it rested on her hnsband. 

"How soft aad soothing isthe very motion 
of the boat, and all these sights and sounds/' 
«aid she to CeciL "It seems almost a sin to 
talk." 

" Tl^at is not everybody's feeKng/' answered 
he,snuling. "Listen." 

He poised the oars upon the rowlocks and let 
the skiff glide on, when, instantly, a far-off 
sound ef talk and laughter broke upon their ears. 

" There is a merry party on ahead. What is 
it, Rose ? " 

Rose, of course, was looking forward, and he 
the other way ; a bend of the river had hitherto 
concealed these persons from her view, but now 
she caught sight of them« 
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" There is a large pleasure-boat fuU of people/' 
Said slie. " And it has six oars. What a pace 
they go I " 

" I tliink we can catch them, however, before 
they reach the lock," observed Cecil, looking 
round. 

"Welby, can you spurt," cried he, to the 
vicar, whose skiff was but a few yards behind 
them. 

'^ Try me," answered the other, with a slight 
ring of boastfulness in his tone. 

He was not so young as Landon, but, in the 
case of the oar, youth gives no great superiority; 
and in his college-days the vicar had cloven the 
waters of that very river with no little credit to 
himself and his college-club. That " Try me " 
in fact was the acceptance of a challenge, and no 
sooner had the words been uttered than both 
skiffs began to fly. For the sense of speed and 
the delight that accompanies it, there is nothing 
like " spurting " — to the steerer ; and Rose was 
in the seventh heaven of happiness. 

" The boat ahead has quickened its stroke," 
cried she, clapping her hands with glee. " We 
are going to have a race with tliem too." 

In the way of emulation — eise so many 
husbands would not be ruined — the female is 
even more greedy of triumph than the male. 
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A six-oared boat, with four ladics in it 
under an awning, has commonly but a small 
chance, even with a start, against a skiflF, with 
one lady and no awning, rowed by a powerful 
oaxsman ; but in the present case the six were 
picked men — young gentlemen from London, 
whose home in summer was on the river, and 
whose hearts were there even when the claims 
of the law, the public Service, or of their rela- 
tions, called them elsewhere. On this occasion, 
in presence of their ladies, these cavaliers ac- 
quitted themselves to admiration ; and Rose 
beheld the awning raised and more than one fair 
flushed face look forth, to mark the progress of 
the pursuers. As for Cecil, he was " putting his 
back into it," and saw nothing but his own 
knees. 

The three boats reached the lock-gates, 
opened wide for their reception, almost at the 
same instant ; and then, of course, the respec- 
tive athletes ignored the existence of their rivals, 
and looked — or, rather tried to look, for they 
were hot, breathless, and "pumped out" — as 
though there had been no race at all. The six- 
oared boat took one side of the lock, and the 
skifib — ^that of Landon being in advance of the 
vicar — ^the other; the men holding by the 
chains as the waters sank. If the gentlemen 
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ignored one another, however, the ladies made 
up for it, by scanning each other very narrowly ; 
not a feature' of Hose's or Helenes, not a brooch 
nor a bow, nor a stray lock of their hair, escaped 
the notice of the tenants of the awning; and 
though the two sisters were less curioua in their 
behaviour, it is probable they could have made 
out a pretty exact inventory of their late rivals' 
apparel after the first half-second. 

One lady of the fonr especially attracted 
Rose's attention. She was of dark, indeed^ 
almost Spanish, complexion, and of great beauty ; 
her dress, thongh a little too handsome for the 
occasion, was in excellent taste. But it was 
neitber her personal charms nor her apparel 
which riveted Rose's gaze ; but the way in which 
she stared at Rose's husband. Just as Helen 
had Seen them in DaraH's face at church the 
preceding day, so now Rose marked Incredulity, 
Astonishment, Horror, arise in this woman's, and 
finally uncontrollable Passion — ^the rage of the 
tigress. Landon, as I have said, was busy with 
his lengthening chain and with keeping the fraü 
boat away from the wet wall, and observed 
nothing of this, until presently a voice rang 
through the echoing lock, starüing every ear, and 
chilling him to the very marrow — " Cecil ! " 

He turned his face — ^a moment before aglow 
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•with toil, but now aghast with fear — and met 
Eüa's Piercing eyes. 
'' Cecü ! '' 

She had repeated his name, but still he 
answered nothing. His tongue clove to the 
roof of his mouth ; his despairing eyes sought 
the dark waters, as though beneath them alone 
were to be found release and escape. Yet he 
Tvas somehow conscious — ^perhaps he saw her 
reflection in the stream — ^that Ella was standing 
Tip and pointing to Rose. 

" Cecil 1 Who is that woman ?" 
Then with a sharp pain he looked up at Rose. 
Pale as a river lily, she sat confronting Ella, and 
in a firm, quiet voiee repKed : 
" I am his wife, madam." 
"His wife? Then who am I? I speak to 
you, sir." 

Cecil was well aware she spoke to him. He 
also knew that the lock-gates were opening 
behind him, and giving, as it seemed, a glimpse 
of light and life. Up to that time he had feit 
like a rat in a hole, but without the pluck of the 
rat, Now there was freedom — ^for the moment 
at least — ^before him; he thrust the skiff from 
the wall, plünged his scuUs into the water, and 
shot out into the sunlight like an arrow from a 
bow. No confession of defeat and guilt could 
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have been more complete ; and poor Rose feil 
back in her seat — which was fortunately fenced 
round, as usual, like an arm-chair — and fainted 
away. 

The air and her quick motion through it, 
however, revived her, and she presently came to 
herseif, though only with a dim consciousness of 
what had happened. 

Cecil, on the other band, had by that time 
summoned all bis wits about bim, and met her 
wondering glance with an aflfectionate smile. 

" You are better now, darling, are you not ? 
I am so deeply sorry for what has happened ! " 

"What has happened?" sighed she; then 
with a deep flush, she added, "ah I that woman ! 
1 remember now. She called you * Cecil ' — said 
she was your wife." 

" Yes, dear ; she did. But it was all untrue." 

"All?" 

" Well, no ; not all, of course, love. I have 
behaved very ill ; but that was before I knew 
you, Rose." 

It was curious, considering the base subter- 
fuges to which he had abeady sunk, that Cecil 
thus shrank from saying anything to Ella's dis- 
paragement. To do him justice, it was quite as 
much remorse as fear that had kept him silent 
under her questioning in the lock. When she 
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liad cried out to him, on Rose s saying that she 
was bis wife, " Then who am 7, sir ? *' he had 
not had the heart — ^that is to say, he had lacked 
the brutality as well as the courage — to deny 
the tie between them. Rose's simplicity and 
ignorance of the world were such that she had, 
hitherto, believed that no Image of another 
woman had ever occupied the place of her own 
in her husband's breast. She had believed it 
to be a sort of sanctuary, which had remained 
piure and void until he saw her, and set her 
up in it as its idol. But now that she per- 
ceived this had not been the case, she at once 
grasped the fact that men in.general are far 
fi-om being immaculate. It was out of the 
question that her husband should be an ex- 
ception, save upon the side of virtue ; it was 
evident, therefore, that he had given way to 
vice under a great temptation. She was not 
anory with him, as some women would havc 
been, for taking all the blame upon himself, 
and saying nothing against his seducer ; but 
she was by no means more inclined upon that 
account to take a charitable view of the young 
pcrson in the six-oared galley. Her impudcnce 
had certainly been beyond all belief; but then 
young persons of that description must neces- 
sarily be impudent ; nor was she even without 

VOL. III. ^ 
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a suspicion that poor Ella was intoxicated, 
Perhaps what annoyed Rose most was the fact 
that this unfortunate aad amazing rencontre 
had taken place in the presence of her sister 
and Mr. Welby. 

Neither spoke again tili they drew near a 
pretty river-side inn, about a mile below the 
lock. Then Cecil mildly said : 

" We are to getont here, love." 

" Why ? " cried Rose, with a little shudder, 
and a half-glance behind her. 

She would have preferred him to row on 
at the same rate for ten miles an hour for 
an indefinite time, so as to distance that six- 
oared galley, with the young person in it 
who called her husband " Cecil," altogether. 

'^We are to dine here, darling," said he, 
persuasively. 

'^ Dine ! " she echoed, not scomfuUy, but 
with the air of one who never looks to enjoy 
dinner again. Perhaps, thought she, the occu- 
pants of that galley were about to dine there 
also, a notion that made her shiver. 

However, she got out, and they were nshered 
intb the sitting-room that had been prepaf ed for 
them. It looked on to the river, of course, 
which was itself an dement of horror ; and in 
a minute or two the measured stroke of the 
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«ix-oared boat was heard as it came down the 
stream. 

Kose, seated on the sofa, as far from the 
window as possible, gröw once more deadly pale ; 
she had take up some illustrated newspaper to 
hide her face from the wäiter, and Cecil noticed 
how it trembled in her hand. Then his eyes 
tumed to the minor above the mantelpiece; 
the brightly-painted boat, with its gay-coloured 
awning, which happily hid those beneath it, 
crossed its surface like a glittering pageant seen 
in a magic glass — ^for him fall of baleful menace 
— ^and passed away in a breath. 

Landon drew a deep sigh of relief. 

** Has it gone by ? " asked Rose, in a tremu- 
lous whisper. 

" Yes, dearest ; it has gone by." 

Then came the beat of scuUs ; and in the 
mirror Cecil saw pale Helen, and the vicar with 
troubled brow.. It was, above all things, neces- 
sary that he should make his peace with Rose 
before those others came. 

"Can you not forgive me, darling?" he 
•whispered tenderly. 

" I have forgiven you," she answered. " Let 
HS forget it. Never let us speak of it more." 

He kissed her, but said nothing; his heart 
misgave him that that last wish was vain indeed 

K 2 
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— ^that this evil day was but the beginning of 
troubles. But it was something to have obtained 
her pardon. 

The next moment their two companions 
entered the room. 



CHAPTER X. 



ARRESTED. 



Only a mile or so, as I have said, had inter- 
vened between the lock and the inn, but during 
that interval much had passed between Helen 
and the vicar. The former had at once identified 
Ella with'the person whom Darall had described 
to her as having been deserted by Landon. 

The latter regarded the rencontre — ^making 
allowance for the diflference of his sex — in the 
same light as Rose ; that is, as a most wretched 
and embarrassing scandal. The flight of Landon 
from the presence of her to whom he had mani- 
festly been " something less than kin and more 
than kind," had Struck him at the moment as 
dastardly and contemptible ; yet on reflection, as 
he allowed, what could the poor man do, thus 
confronted with such an enemy and impeded for 
all purposes of showing fight by the companion- 
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ship of Rose ? The whole affair was simply one 
of those unavoidable disgraces which attach to- 
past misbehaviour, and that unhappily punish 
others besides the real delinquent. 

A very high degree of satisfaction had doubt- 
less been imparted by the scene to its less 
interested witnesses, the ladies and gentlemen 
on board the six-oar — ^which the vicar looked 
upon as a sort of Cleopatra's galley, Youth at the 
prow, and Pleasure (in the form of License) under 
the awning — ^the lock-keeper and his family, and a 
couple of roughs who happened to be on the 
towing-path ; but to himself it had given iinmiti- 
gated distress of mind. ünhappily, too, now 
that it was over, it was ntterly impossible to 
ignore it ; Helen and he could scarcely paddle on 
together and join the fugitives at the inn .without 
a Word of remark upon such an oecurrence. He 
let the hateful galley draw well away from them, 
however — which it did in silence, except for the 
sweep of its oar-blades, not a word nor a laugh 
breaking from one of its inmates — ^before he 
opened his lips ; while Helen remained silent too, 
looking unutterably pained and wretched. 

" We must not make more of this miserable 
adventure than is necessary," observed he, .sooth- 
ingly. '* We know nothing of the circumstances ; 
the woman who spoke to your brother-in-law Idl 
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that rnanner may be mad, for what we know, 
as most certainly what she suggested was untrue." 

"She did not appear to me like a woman 
who was speaking an untruth," answered Helen, 
gravely. 

" Good heavens ! do you mean it is possible 
that she could have been his wife ? " inquired the 
vicar, poising on his oars in horrified astonish- 
ment. 

"I mean that she seemed to me to believe 
what she said, Mr. Welby. I believe she believes 
that she is his wife." 

" Oh, pray don't say that, Miss Helen,'* 
pleaded the vicar, " because you are almost 
always right. And if you should turn out to be 
right in this case — ^I mean if there was really any 
ground for such a mistake on her part, it would 
argue — don't you see — duplicity and wrong on 
that of your brother-in-law towards her," 

"I take both for granted," answered she, 
coldly, 

" Oh, Miss Helen, this is too terrible ! I am 
well acquainted, of course, with your feelings 
towards Landon ; you have never liked him " — 
she shook her head — " or, rather, you have always 
been suspicious* öf him" — ^she nodded — "and, 
therefore, I am compelled to accept your opinion 
with an unaccustomed reserve. I think this 
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condemnation of your brother-in-law unheard, 
upon an unsupported charge brought against him 
in the way we have just witnessed, is really most 
unjustifiable, unless you are acquainted with 
other facts." 

She interrupted him with an icy look. 

'* I am unhappily acquainted with such facts; 
I have heard enough from the Ups of his friend, 
Mr. Darall, to make me fear that much — very 
much — of trouble may ensue to us — ^to Rose — 
from— from yonder woman." 

" How should Mr. Darall know ? " 

" He has known Mr. Landon from his boy- 
hood, it seems; but that is a long story, We 
shall have to listen to it, and much eise, I fear, 
before long. In the meantime what presses is, 
to put the best face on the matter as respects dear 
Rose. If she knew even so much as I know, it 
is my deliberate conviction that she would pine 
and fade and die, Mr. Welby." 

" God forbid ! " answered the vicar. 

"Amen and amen!" said Helen, covering 
her face with reverent hands. When she looked 
up again it was very set and still, and füll of 
purpose. " For the present, Mr. Welby, 1 will 
strive to say a few words of comfort to poor 
Rose ; it will not be difficult, since she has confi- 
dence where I have none; and you, for your 
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part, must take in band this man. Upon tlie 
first opportunity, you will find out from him how 
matters really stand — he will lie, no doubt ; but 
Mr. Darall will check his statements, and, when 
we know oiir true position, we shall better know 
liow to act. That action will be necessary, I am 
certain." 

Here they reached the inn, where, as they 
anticipated, they found Landon and Rose 
awaiting them. Helen took away her sister 
under pretence of taking off their bonnets and 
cloaks, and the vicar was left alone with Cecil. 

" What has happened to-day, Mr. Landon," 
commenced the former, stiflBiy, "will have to be 

inquired into " 

" By those who have the right to do so," 
put in the other, quickly. 

"As Mrs. Landon's intimate friend, who, 
moreover, gave her away to you at the altar, I 
consider I have such a right, sir, and I mean to 
exert it." 

The vicar, though he prostrated himself so 
readily under the wheels of Juggernaut, in 
the person of his female divinity, was not 
to be bullied by any one of his own sex. Cecil 
saw that he had mistaken his man, and altered 
his tone at once. 

"I had forgotten that you had so grave 
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a claim upon me/' said he, quietly ; " I have 
already, however, explained my fonner position, 
as respects the lady who addressed me in the 
lock, to Mrs. Landon. It was a hnmiliation, of 
course ; but I have confessed my weakness and 
have been forgiven." 

'* Still, I must needs ask you — ^indeed, in 
this I am but the mouthpiece of your sister-in- 
law — does that lady of whom you speak believe- 
herseif to be your lawful wife ? " 

Cecü hesitated ; but presently replied : 

'^ It is possible that she may believe it ; 
but, of course, it is not the case/' 

"Some form of marriage, then, has been 
gone through between you ? " 

" We were mamed in church in the usual 
way ; but the ceremony was invalid." 

" You are positively certain of that ? '* 

"lam/' 

"Then when you mamed Rose, you had 

not the courage to inform this — other person — 

of the fact." 

" I did not inform her." 

The vicar moved away to the other side of 
the room. 

"I have not got the plague, sir," cried 
Landon, angrily, for that movement was very 
significant, and the more so that it was evidently 
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^^^olimtary. "You are a clergyman, but you 
*^2i.ve not always been a saint, I suppose ? " 

'*No, but I hope I have always been a 
gentleman." 

Here the sisters came in, looking very grave 

aaid qniet ; and then the whilom little pleasure- 

party sat down to dinner — or, rather, at the 

dinner-table. The meal wa^ a mere stage 

Irnnquet to all except the vicar, who possessed 

"tlie excellent appetite of his cloth, and had his 

gentler emotions too well under control to suffer 

them to interfere with digestion. It was not 

qtiite the same with his temper. Cruelty and 

cowardice, especially when united, always ex- 

cited in him the utmost indignation; but he 

was sorry that he had suffered this base and 

heartless fellow — ^as he judged Landon to be 

— ^to §trike sparks of fire from him. It was 

important to keep on seeming good tenns with 

him, since they must needs have much to do 

with one another. It was easy enough, how- 

ever, for the vicar to effeet a reconcüiation. 

Landon could afford to quarrel with nobody, 

and had not as yet reached that pitch of 

recklessness at which a man delights in quarrel. 

The party were very silent for the rest of the 

day; but some little talk was attempted, and 

especiaUy between the two meu. When they 
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got back home, and the ladies had retired to 
their rooms, Mr. Welby resumed the conversation 
which had been broken off so summarily in the 
hotel-parlour. 

" Whatever may be my opinion of your 
conduct, Mr. Landon, I am bound by very dear 
ties to be your partisan. And I beg you will be 
open with me, as respects all, at least, that may 
concern your wife. Do you apprehend that 

there will be any trouble for us with regard " 

He hesitated, being at a loss for a proper word, 
that should also express his disapprobation, to 
desqribe poor Ella; but Cecil understood him 
well enough. 

" Frankly, then, Mr. Welby, I do apprehend 
it." 

^'Would it not be better to offer the lady 
terms ; although in that you must, of course, be 
very cautious ? " 

Landon shook his head, and smiled a sickly 
smile. 

*' No ; but I have made up my mind to write 
to my father ! " 

"Your father! why, we did not know you 
had a father ! " 

"I am like other people, however, in that 
respect," answered Cecil, gloomily. " It will be 
better that he should explain matters." 
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"What, to the lady?" exclaimed the 

^^icar, in astonishment. "Then this illegal 
•^^ciarriage of yours liad actually your father's 
^^nction ? " 

" He did not know it was illegal ; nor did I 
X^ntü lately/' 

" And she does not know it now ? " 

" I have told you that already/' said Cecil, 
Snlkily. "It is no use crying over spilt milk. 
I am very sorry and very much ashamed of 
inyself, and there's an end of it. What can I 
say more ? " 

" You can say nothing more, indeed ; but I 
am afraid this is not the end of it," returned the 
vicar, naively. 

" At all events it is not our place to move in 
the matter." 

*' That is true," mused the vicar ; " if there 
be any action, it will originate from the other 
side." 

*' I teil you any action is out of the ques- 
tion," exclaimed Cecil, irritably, and not quite 
catching what the other said. " They have no 
ground to stand upon, far less to move." 

"You have taken counseFs opinion on the 
matter, I suppose ? " 

"Yes, I have," said Cecil, thinking of his 
conversation at the inn of Wellborough with 
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the man of law. The vicar nodded approval ; 
but it was confined to the fact, and not the 
sentiment Every word that Landon uttered 
made him appear more base and vile in the 
other's eyes. 

" Well, we must keep quiet, and hope for the 
best," Said Mr. Welby, rising. " It is growing late, 
so I will wish you Good-night, Mr. Landon." 

He so contrived his leave-taking, however, 
by dexterous manipulation of his hat and stick, 
as to avoid shaking hands. 

*'Phew!" said he, as he found himself alone 
in the open air, "the atmosphere about that 
man is absolutely poisonons.*' He looked back 
at the pleasant cottage, now bathed in the pale 
moonbeams, with a sigh. " How vile a serpent 
is this to have crept into so fair an Eden ! 
Helen, as usual, was right about him from the 
first. A most ineffable scoundrel ! I suppose 
he is really safe — ^that is, that his poor wife 
is — so far as the law is concemed. And yet 
there is no believing such a liar. It is but 
ten o'clock ; I will just walk down to the Wold 
Cottage and see if I can have a word or two 
with this Mr. Darall." 

Darall, though an early man both night and 
morning, was still up, smoking his last pipe 
after his mother's departure for what that old- 
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^ashioned dame was wont to call '^ Bedfordshire." 
[er soHtary retainer had also retired to rest, so 
[ugh opened the door to the vicar with his 
own hands. There was something in the other's 
face that would have forewarned him of the 
xrature of his errand, even had not his first words 
l>een these : 

"You must excuse this untimely visit, Mr, 
IDarall, but I am come about Mr. Landon's 
«flfairs. There is no farther need, I am sorry 
1x) say, for any reticence on your part with 
xegard to your friend's interests, because Eose 
Süd that — ^that unfortunate person — ^have met, 
face to face." 

. '' What 1 Is Mrs. Landon here then ?" 
"Mrs. Landon is here, of course, at her own 
home," answered the vicar, coldly. '*The other 
lady — ^has, I believe, returned to town." 

"God help them bothl" ejaculated Hugh, 
fervently. " Come in, sir, and sit down." The 
moming light was breaking before the two men 
had parted, and the vicar took his way through 
the silent village home. He had in his vocation 
witnessed many a melancholy scene, with death 
itself occupying the foreground ; but it seemed 
to him that, until now, he had never known how 
terrible and tragic are the Clements of human 
life. When once a real catastrophe happens to 
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US, it appears, for the time at least, that we have 
been lieretofore living in a Foors Paradise ; we 
are like some Alpine traveller who, Walking on 
the snow that looks so smooth and sure änd 
solid, is suddenly engulfed in a crevasse ; he 
may escape, but there is no surety for him 
more ; his path is henceforth füll of nnseen 
crevasses. It was to the vicar*s credit that he 
experieneed these emotions, since no catastrophe 
had oecurred to himself. The misfortunes of 
his friends, however, were to this worthy divine 
as his own misfortunes ; and, in Rose*s case, he 
had now learnt, almost for certain, that trouble 
was but beginning ; that " the clouds '* would 
*' return after the rain." of yesterday, and were 
already forming somewhere, black and bulging, 
to burst in tempest on her innocent head. 

Yet Darall and he had both agreed that there 
was nothing to be done ; and, above all, since 
Landon had made his peace with Rose, that she 
should be left at peace, so long as it might be 
possible. And in this the vicar found — which 
settled the matter as far as he was concemed — 
that Helen concurred. So of all the little party 
at Grantham who had any knowledge of Ella's 
existence, as Cecil's whilom wife, poor Rose, who 
was the most deeply interested in the matter, 
knew least about it, and feared least what might 
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come of it. I do not say that she thought least 
conceming it ; her simple heart, amazed that 
such things could be, doubtless, pondered over 
the weakness of the man whom she had seated 
with the angels, and did her best to gloss the soil 
away that marred the whiteness of his wings ; 
but of personal apprehension she had none. 
He had sworn to her that she alone was his 
lawful wife, and she alone had won his love ; and 
though he had erred in one matter, being cast 
more in mortal mould than she had fondly 
imagined, he was still to her truth itself ; and she 
believed him. 

On the third day, however, from that sad 
scene npon the river, there came to '^The 
Casket " a taxed-cart, with two men in it ; one 
of whom was known to the vicar, who happened 
most fortunately to be standing at the cottage- 
door as they drove up. They were policemen, 
though of the rural sort, and they had a Warrant 
with them for the apprehension of one Henry 
Cecil Landon upon the grave charge of bigamy. 
The magistrates, at that moment in petty sessions 
at Pullham, were urgent for his immediate atten- 
dance before them. 

" You know me, my man," said the vicar, 
gravely. " There is no need to enter : I will 
bring the gentleman to you." 

VOL. III. L 
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Under pretence of a moming walk he got 
Cecil away from the two women and told him 
what had happened. 

" It is nothing," remarked Landen, with a 
crooked smile, " or, at least, nothing more than I 
anticipated. It is merely a last effort of revenge 
and spite. Such a Warrant ought never to have 
been signed by any man." 

" It has been issued, however, upon swom 
information," observed Mr. Welby, dryly : '^ that 
of one Colonel Gerard Juxon of the Eoyal Horse 
ArtiUery." 

Then the crooked smile faded from Cecil's 
face, and a ghastly paleness crept over it. He 
was not afraid of the Colonel individually ; but 
his prompt action in the matter convinced him 
that it was not only to be a duel to the death 
between him and EUa, but a general engagement 
from which Rose herseif would be unable ta 
keep aloof. 

'* What would you have me do ? " he asked,. 
in a husky voice. 

" I wiU drive you over to Pullham in the dog- 
cart," said the vicar ; " and if the worst comes 
tO'the worst — if you are committed for trial — 
then I will be your bail. We shall be home by 
dinner-time, and, for the present at least, neither 
of the ladies need be any wiser.'' 
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So they walked oflF to the Vicarage, the taxed- 
cart following them at an interval too close to be 
called " respectftd," and presently started for 
Pullham in the vicar's " trap/' with the taxed-cart 
behind it like its shadow. 
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CHAPTER XL 

THE COMMISSARY AND HIS BRIDE. 

It will be some relief to turn for a little from 
two homes, the domestic peace of both of which 
is threatened, to a roof beneath which young love 
— or at all events recent love — hovers above a 
presumedly happy pair. I refer to the good 
Commissary and the second Mrs. Ray — just 
returned from a mere swallow-flight of a wedding- 
tour to their home at Woolwich. Their marriage 
had taken place almost immediately after Gracie's 
departure, and much within the prohibited degree 
of time as respected the first Mrs. Ray's death ; 
but both their minds were of that stout fibre 
which is independent of public opinion. It was 
also generally understood that they both possessed 
an independence of a description much superior 
to any mental endowment ; for the bridegroom 
had always been very frugal in his mode of lifo 
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i^nd had an eye to the main chance, wliich was 
not likely to be dazzled by mere beauty and ac- 
complishments. Miss de Horsingham's constantly- 
repeated assertion, that she loved to watch the 
expansion of those human flowerets, her pupil s 
minds, beneath the sun of learning — or, in other 
words, teaching for its own sake — had therefore 
really obtained a sort of credence ; and she was 
believed to possess not a little property of her 
own, in spite of her denial of that agreeable im- 
peachment. She had told the Commissary, in- 
deed, ahnost in so many words, that if he took 
her for his wife, her charms would be her only 
dower; and he had replied — with the items of 
that will in Doctors' Commons fresh in his recol- 
lection — that he preferred those charms to all the 
riches of Golconda. 

In spite of this thorough mutual understand- 
ing, I am compelled, as an honest biographer, to 
confess that, short as their honeymoon had been, 
it had not been all sweetness. This arose, in the 
first place, from the fact that the bride despised 
the bridegroom in her secret heart to an extent 
that produced absolute loathing ; and, secondly, 
that matters did not tum out with respect to 
money as either of them had anticipated. 

The excellent Commissary had shown such 
extreme prudence with respect to expenditure of 
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coin, cven upon his wedding - tour, that his 
Rosanna had called it **s]iabby;" and the remedy 
he had himself suggested had not been taken in 
good part. 

" If you want two horses instead of one, my 
dear, to draw us, or a quart bottle of Champagne, 
instead of a pint, between us at dinner," he had 
ventured to observe, " that can be managed very 
easily, and I must be allowed to add, very ration- 
aUy, by your contributing one horse and one 
pint." 

She had given him no reply .at the time, save 
a glance of scorn ; but afterwards when they got 
home, explanations became necessary, and out of 
them grew a very considerable " unpleasantness," 
which is the American tenn for civil war. Rosanna 
could not understand how money was so difläcult 
to obtain from him for the housekeeping, the 
mere exigencie^ of life, and, in queenly con- 
temptuous manner, demanded more fiinds. She 
could not believe but that the frugal Commissary 
had ample störe in some old stocking or another ; 
indeed, she had married him upon that very 
supposition, whereas he had in truth but little 
beyond his pay, and had married her to better 
matters. It was now become necessary for him 
to tap that ten thousand pounds of the existence 
of which he had taken such trouble to assure 
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limself ; and the occasion seemed a favourable 
one. The fact was that Gracie had written to 
lier oflfcnded father, not indeed an apology for 
her conduct, for she saw no need of that ; but 
words at least of dutifulness and conciliation. 
She had also entreated him, in view of his new 
wife's returning home and perhaps destroying 
auch fond relics, to send her certain articles of 
amall intrinsic value but of inestimable worth to 
her, that had belonged to her dead mother. 

"She ahall have none of them," had been 
the Commissary's sullen reply to this appeal; 
but Mrs. Ray No. Two, being a kind-hearted 
<jreature in the main — ^warped though she was 
bj circumstances — ^had suggested a reconsider- 
.ation of the matter. 

" It will not hurt us to part with these 
♦things, Mr. Ray ; and the poor girl has nothing, 
it seems, in the way of remembrance of her 
mother." 

" She might have had them all, had she done 
her duty and remained at home. She flew in 
my face in leaving this roof, and, again, in 
engaging herseif, as I understand she has done, 
to this penniless young scoundrel, Darall. She 
4eserves nothing at my hands; but if you ask 
it, Rosanna, as a favour to yourself, I will grant 
ier jequest" 
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For an instant the majestic Rosanna lookei 
very unlike a lady who is asking a favour ; but 
the frown on the brow and the curi of the lip 
smoothed themselves away, and she replied : 

" Well, Mr. Ray, I do ask it." 

He nodded, and she at onee set to work to 
wrap up the articles Graeie had indicated in 
little parcels — silver-paper within and brown- 
paper without — in that neat-handed way which, 
though so common among women, is unattain- 
able by almost all men who are not counter- 
jumpers. Therc could not surely be a better 
opportunity, he thought, for breaking ground 
with her about that ten thousand pounds. 

^' You were speaking of money matters this 
moming, my dear," said he, plunging at onee 
into his subject, " and I think it is high time we 
should understand one another with respeet to 
ways and means. Our dinner to the Colonel this 
evening must be our last piece of extravagance." 

She looked up with a surprised air from a 
parcel she was tying with string, but immedi- 
ately resumed her oecupation without a word. 

" You seem to imagine," he continued, " that 
we live too jfrugally, by contrast, I suppose, to 
my way of life before marriage. The fact is, 
that at that time you put me to very consider- 
ablo expenses, and I certainly do not intend to 
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persevere in giving entertainments which have 
now become unnecessary. I have neither the 
wish to do so, nor — what will have more weight 
with you, I suspeet — ^the means, I do assure 
you." 

There was a significant, and unaceustomed 
air about him as he spoke, that convineed her 
that for onee he was telling the simple truth. 

'' Is it possible, then, that you have not saved 
money ? " inquired she, gravely. 

" I never had any to save, madam,"^ he 
answered, not, I am sorry to add, without a 
malicious grin. " However, with my pay and 
the interest of your own fortune, which is not 
settled upon you, I believe, we shall, doubtless, 
get on well enough." 

If he intended to imply a threat, it was lost 
lipon her ; it was not fear, but anger, that shook 
her voiee as she replied : 

" Do you mean to say, then, Mr. Kay, that 
you have wilfully deeeived me with respeet to 
your pecuniary position ? " 

" ' In love and war ' my dear madam, 

you know the proverb," said the Commissary, 
pleasantly. He could afford to be good-humoured, 
for he feit that he had the whip-hand of this 
woman every way, and he had no scruples about 
using the whip. " If I am not quite so well off 
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as I represented myself to be, the artifice should 
be excusable in your eyes, since it was made use 
of to secure you. It is unnecessary at this time 
of day to repeat how I adored you ; but I was a 
practical man, and, in addition to your beauty 
and intelligence, I was not unaware that. you 
poösessed what — so long asyou remained a single 
woman — would have been an independence ; 
but which, in the eye of the law, is now your 
husband's. " 

*' Oh, I See ! " said she, with a stränge smile ; 
*'you have been to Doctors' Commons." 

" Well — yes, my dear ; I confess that I did 
take that little precaution. I also gathered from 
your conversation that you had never speculated 
and had been always prudent in your expendi- 
ture ; so that your ten thousand pounds cannot 
have been spent. You will now oblige me, per- 
haps, by telling me where it is invested/' 

"In the air, in the moon, in the clouds," 
replied she, coldly, but with a certain tone of 
•humiliation, too, which did not escape him. ** I 
<io not possess one penny of it." 

The Commissary smiled, or rather showed his 
teeth like a hyena. 

" I do not think you understand, madam, the 
man you have married," said he, with an omi- 
nous snarL " It will be better for you to make 
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no mistake about the matter. When. I say, ' I 
wish/ to my wife, it means * I will ; ' and when 
I say a will' " 

" Well, ßir ? " for he had hesitated. 

" Nay ; I then use no more words about it, 
madam, for, if my wife has any sense, the thing 
is done. When an oyster does not open to my 
knife — ^that is in the smooth and quiet way that 
is so pleasant for both parties — I use any means ; 
I have, imderstand, no sort of scruple in getting 
that oyster open. This ten thousand pounds of 
yours, or some of it, I mean to have, and the 
tighter you hold it the more unpleasant it will be 
for you. I would advise you not to push me 
to extremities." 

" Miserable man ! " said the other, slowly, 
** I do not hold your threats at that," and she 
snapped her fingers ; ^' but I am almost sorry for 
you. You have overreached yourself through 
.greed, and wUl, no doubt, repent it bitterly. I, 
too, have done the like, it seems, and I accept my 
punishment, for it is just ; but you, who are a 
mere wild beast of prey, will howl and lash your- 
self to firenzy. Listen to me ! I had a father 
once to whom the world was that oyster of which 
you speak, and he failed to open it. There was 
this diflference, indeed, that his regret on that 
account was for another's sake — ^his daughter's — 
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rather than his own ; and when he died in seem 
ing affluence, but, in truth, almost a beggar, h 
sought to benefit me at the expense of others. 
By this will, it is true, he bequeathed me ten 
thousand pounds ; but the money he left behind 
little more than suffieed to pay the legacy duty 
upon that amount. It was his hope that some rieh 
greedy fool would seek to assure himself of his 
daughter's wealth, as you have done, and share 
with me, not it, but his own fortune. It was a 
fraud, of course, though to such as you it needs 
not an excuse, and I was fraudulent to — even 
tacitly — take advantage of it. Still I never led 
you on by hint or " 

'' Stop ! " eried the other, almost inarticulate 
with fury, and with his large bony face sicklied 
o'er with that hue of yellowish green which was 
so dangerous a Symptom with him. "If you 
are telling lies — if you wish to keep your money 
for yourself, and are inventing this, bew^are, 
madam. If you value your life " 

'' I do not, sir," interrupted she, coldly. " I 
hold it, if that were possible, more cheaply than 
your own. I have told you the piain truth, and if 
you doubt me, you can have corroboration of it.'* 

" Put that down 1 " he roared, pointing to 
the parcel she was tying up with hands that 
neither paused nor trembled. 
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**Never dare to ask me *why' again, you 
white-skinned thief ! Enough that I say *do 
it/ Do you hear ? " 

He sprang at her like a tiger — one of . that 
old and mangey sort that is called " man-eater/' 
and then sprang back again with even greater 
agility. 

She had stood her ground ; but, with a quick 
movement of her hand, had plucked from her 
bosom a small drawing-room pistol, and pre- • 
aented it point-blank at his hungry face. 

** If you had touched me/' she said, " you 
would have been a dead man — or dog — ^by this 
time. If you ever dare to touch me — in anger 
or on pretence of fondness, no matter which — 
your life shall pay for it ! You cur ! and 
coward ! " 

Here she did the Commissary wrong. He 
was not a coward in the mere physical sense, but 
he set a fancy value upon what was intrinsically 
worthless, namely, his own existence, which 
would unquestionably have come to an end, 
had he not made such good use of his legs. Not 
Beppo, upon his retum from foreign parts and 
alien food, could have looked half so yellow. 

At that moraent the knock of their expected 
guest, the Colonel, was heard at the front door. . 
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The duties of hospitality were never, perhaps, 
demanded from a newly-married pair under more 
embarrassing circumstances ; but it was neces- 
sary, nevertheless, that they should be discharged^ 
Back went Rosanna's pistol — quite a toy to look 
at, but more dangerous even than our present 
steam-engines for the nursery — ^into her bosom, 
as quickly as it had emerged; while the Com- 
missary, in his extreme confusion, took up one 
of the show-books from the mother-of-pearl 
table. It was a foolish act; for never within 
mortal memory had he been seen oecupied with 
literature before, and it would have excited the 
suspicions of a far less acute observer than the 
Colonel. 

" Poems, by the living jingo ! " was, in fact, 
the Observation that this abnormal ineident 
drew from the visitor's Ups, as he entered the 
room. "Mrs. Eay, I congratulate you, indeed. 
I never thought that even your gracious teaching 
would have made a student of poetry out of the 
Commissary." 

If he had said '^ a silk purse out of a sow s 
ear," the subject of this Observation could not 
have looked less gratified. 

" I was just looking into the book," he stam- 
mered, "to settle the question of a disputed 
passage with Mrs. Eay." 
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" Then there ought to have been no dispute 
about it, sir," answered the Colonel, gallantly; 
" you should have given in to your wife at once,. 
independently of her being right about it, which 
I will wager that she was." 

At this the Conunissary grunted, by no means 
in approval, whüe his bride smiled in a grave 
and Juno-like manner. 

" There has been a row," reflected the Colonel^ 
"and not, I guess, about a mere quotation. She 
has hit out from the Shoulder, as I knew she 
would, and damaged him pretty considerably. 
He looks all sorts of colours. — May I ask what 
is in these neat little parcels, Mrs. Kay ? If it's 
bride-cake, I'll take my share of it home in my 
pocket," 

"No, no ; we had no rubbish of that kind,'^ 
put in the Commissary, with irritation. " Besides, 
it's out of fashion, like sending Cards, and all 
that." 

" So you have become a creature of fashion 
as well as a child of song," answered the Colonel, 
" have you ? Then all is transformation indeed, 
and this is the fairy who has done it." 

The fairy — ^who must have weighed fourteen 
stone — ^laughed a silvery laugh, as she finished 
her last parcel. 

** These are all for Gracie," said she ; " little 
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relics of her old home-life, whicli Mr. Kay is 
sending her. She is going to be married next 
month, you know." 

"Well done, sir," exclaimed the Colonel, 
slapping the Commissary's unyielding Shoulders ; 
" I am very glad to hear you have come round 
and forgiven your girl. She has chosen a right 
good fellow, in my opinion ; and I only wish my 
poor Ella had made as wise a choice." 

" Yes ; that's a precious bad business, Fm 
afraid," observed the Commissary, maliciously. 
" They say Landon will never go back to her." 

"Well that isn't the worst thing that cau 
happen to some wives," growled the Colonel; 
" sometimes the husband comes back when she 
don't want him, or, worse still, doesn't go äway 
at all." 

The fair Kosanna laughed again, even more 
pleasantly than before. 

" How absurd you are, Colonel ! " she said ; 
but it was evidently pleasant to her to see her 
husband discomfited. 

They were dining by daylight — ^^quiteen 
famüle" as the hostess said, or " without their 
war paint," as her guest described the not having 
to dress for dinner — and as they sat at table they 
could see into the barrack-square. As the con- 
versation languished greatly — Mrs. Kay thinking 
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doubtless, of what her husband might have in 
his bosom; and the Commissary thinking of 
what his wife had certainly got in hers, namely, 
the pocket-pistol — ^this outlook was advantageous, 
as it oflTered topics for conversation. Presently 
the Coloners servant was seen Coming towards 
the house. 

'* There is news for you, I think/' observed 
the hostess. " Whatever it is, I hope it will not 
rob US of your Company." 

" I hope not indeed," observed her husband ; 
and they were both speaking the truth, no 
doubt. 

" No, madam ; not even the kitchen chimney 
being on fire would affect me," said the Colonel, 
who prided himself on his bachelorhood, chiefly 
beeause it kept him out of harm's way — beyond 
the reach of Fate's malice. ** Fll wager my 
fellow has brought my snuflf-box, not knowing 
that I put the tortoiseshell one into my pocket 
instead of the other." 

" He has a letter in his band," said the keen- 
eyed hostess. 

" Nobody ever writes to me, madam, thank 
Heaven." He rose, however, and threw. up the 
window with a " Hi ! what is it, sirrah ? — 'Gad, 
it'sfromEUa!" 

Its envelope was marked ** Immediate," and 

VOL. III. M 
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no sooner had he glanced at its contents than he 
uttered a furious execration. 

"What's the matter?" inquired the Com- 
missary. 

" Matter 1 everything's the matter ! 111 
have his blood I " 

He was out of the room and out of the 
house in half a minute, and then across the 
barrack-square, a spectacle that neither friend 
nor enemy had ever before beheld — Colonel 
Gerard Juxon was seen to run ! 



CHAPTER XII . 



IBBEPARABLE. 



It had not been in Company with Gracie that 
Ella had joined that fatal water-party and met 
her Cecil — for he was still hers by force of law, 
she knew, if not by that of love — ^within the 
lock's dark walls. Gracie had made excuse to 
stop at home, which her hostess had accepted 
without remonstrance. She understood too well 
that such miscellaneous entertainments, whether 
on land or water, of the semi-fashionable semi- 
Bohemian kind, had no charms for her simple 
friend, as, indeed, they had not for herseif; but 
only offered excitement and oblivion. Her com- 
panions were mere acquaintances, such as she 
could number by the hundred, who had be- 
spoken her presence long beforehand, indeed, 
before Gracie had taken shelter beneath her 
joof. And, since the thing must needs have 

H 2 
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happened, it was better so. It had been easier 
for her to bear the brunt of that dread en- 
counter among comparative strangers, than it 
would have been witb that faithful jfriend by 
her side, to understand and grieve for it alL 
We have most of us feit the same, though, let 
US hope, under less distressing circumstances. 
If there must be a social catastrophe, say we 
all, let it fall upon us when there is no one 
by to share the sorrow or the shame with us. 
And Ella, but for that little touch of melodrama, 
which, after all, was natural enough — ^^Hiswife? 
Then who am IV — ^had bome herseif like a 
gentlewoman through that terrible scene, and 
given no cause fpr ridicule to those about her, 
Nay, her very eamestness and passion had im- 
pressed them, as it had Helen, with the con- 
viction that she was speaking truth. They had 
heard, we may be sure, that there was something 
amiss — "shakey" was the word used for it by 
the gentlemen — about her marriage with Cecil. 
The doubt about it had added, perhaps, to her 
attraction in their eyes ; but they now no longer 
doubted that she, at least, believed herseif to be 
his lawful wife. It is even probable that they 
feit compassion for her while they. remained in 
her Company, though it was not easy, and would, 
perhaps, have been dangerous to express it. It 
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is a difficult matter to sympathise with a tigress 
robbed of her young; and poor Ella's feelings 
were not very dissimilar to that of the tigress. 
Outraged, betrayed, insulted, and abandoned as 
she was, it was neither wretchedness nor despair 
that took possession of her soul, but Fury. Her 
love for her husband was swept away in the 
current of a passionate indignation against him ; 
the idea of righting herseif in the eyes of the 
World — ^powerful though it was — was lost sight 
of in her desire for vengeance. If the woman 
that was with him had told the truth — ^if he, 
indeed, had married her, he should pay the ex- 
tremest penalty that the law could inflict upon 
him — imprisonment, transportation, death itself, 
were too small a punishment for such a villain. 

On the first opportunity she had left her 
Company — glad enough, doubtless, to be rid of 
her and eager to discuss the great Sensation of 
the day with fireedom — ^and took the train for 
London. Gracie hardly knew her friend when 
ahe arrived at home, so terrible was the change 
that wrath and undeserved shame had wrought 
in her. A few words told her all, and over- 
whelmed her with their horror; connsel for the 
moment was wanting to her as much as comfort, 
but EUa had no need of counsel. She sat down 
at once and penned the letter to her uncle, which 
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called him, as we have seen, so abruptly from the 
Commissary's table. It was despatched by 
special messenger, and the Colonel obeyed the 
summons on the instant. He had the sagacity 
to caU, upon his way, on his legal adviser^ 
Mr. Vance — ^the same he had consulted about 
EUa's marriage— and to bring that gentleman 
with him. His presence was fortunate in another 
respect, beside that of the knowledge and advice 
he brought to bear upon the .matter in hand, 
since it imposed some restraint upon his clients. 
The Juxon blood was up with both of them, and 
though the Colonel breathed nothing less than 
fire and slaughter— gamished with expressiona 
that carried the war into another world — ^the 
lawyer noted that the lady was the more reso- 
lutely vindictive of the two. He had no shadow 
of doubt that vengeance, to almost any extent, 
was in her power, supposing that Cecil had really 
married another woman ; but of this fact he did 
doubt, since his experience led him to believe, 
contrary to the opinion of some less matter-of- 
fact philosophers, that madness is the exception 
in mankind, and not the rule. If Landon had 
really married again, trusting to the supposed 
flaw in the first ceremony, consequent on his 
wife's deception, he must, so the lawyer thought^ 
have been stark staring mad. The Colonel had. 
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put tlie ease to him, in the first instance, as 
in nowise connected with himself, and as B,fait 
accom/pli; he would never have ventured to 
advise a marriage nnder such circumstances ; but 
he was quite convinced of its legality even before 
he had taken counsers opinion, which had con- 
firmed that view. No lawyer could have decided 
otherwise, and no man, as he concluded, would 
have ventured on the step Cecil was said to have 
taken without Consulting a lawyer. Therefore 
Cecil had not mariied again : Q. K D. 

" Tou are mistaken, Mr. Vance," said Ella, 
slowly. It was necessary for her so to speak ; if 
she once lost the mere mechanical mastery of her 
tongue, it seemed to her that it would begin 
inarticulately to rage and riot, just as one reins 
with care some evil-tempered horse, whom the 
touch of the whip, or even the sense of motion 
itself, would transform into a demon. " This man 
has taken the woman I saw with him in the boat 
to be bis wife." 

" m have his blood whether he has or not,'^ 
put in the Colonel, parenthetically. 

Mr. Vance shook his white head in mild dis- 
agreement with the one, in mild remonstrance 
with the other. He was a quiet Student of the 
law ; but had studied human nature too, so far 
as it had reference to legal mätters ; he had seen 
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many a cKent " with a temper," but all his angry 
clients together had not, he thought, looked half 
so dangerous as these two now before him ; and 
the woman, for all her studied calmness, so much 
worse than the man, for aU his fire. The inter- 
View would have dwelt long in his remembrance 
even if it had not been fated to be engraved 
there by subsequent circnmstances. 

"What is to be done first and foremost, 
madam," said he, " is to deeide whether you or I 
are right as to this second marriage. Some com- 
petent and trustworthy person must be sent 
down to discover the whereabouts '' 

** They stopped at *The Dolphin,'" interrupted 
Ella ; ^* I saw their boat as we passed by after- 
wards. The people at the inn will know where 
this man came from." 

"Quite right, madam; then our messenger 
must go there first, and afterwards to their 
parish church to examine the register. Then, 
if he finds them married, he will have to swear 
an Information before a magistrate." 

" And then this man will be put in prison," 
said Ella, eagerly. 

" Well, not necessarily, my dear madam. In 
the first place there will be a Warrant, or perhaps 
only a summons issued, and he wiU have to appear 
at petty sessions, biit may be admitted to bail." 
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"Upon what grounds?" inquired she, witli 
sudden fierceness ; " they will know him to be 
guilty, though not as I know him. Why 
bail?" 

" It is the course of law, madam. All 
oflfences are bailable save treason and " 

**Whicli this man has committed," she 
broke in passionately ; " he is a traitor doubly 
dyed." 

"Still he has not compassed the death of 
Her Majesty the Queen," observed the lawyer, 
with a half-smile. "Our proceedings must be 
reasonable, madam, though as prompt and ener- 
getic as you please. Simple as the matter may 
appear to you, it is not really so ; though Mr. 
Landon should have transgressed the law, he 
will use every advantage that the law aflFords 
Tiim to defend himself. If you are bent on his 
prosecution — ^which, I say again, is in my opinion 
most injudicious, since it is not you, but the 
other lady " 

" You are wasting time, Mr. Vance," inter- 
rupted Ella, imperiously. ''You would move a 
mountain from its place more easily than me 
from my purpose. If justice is to be had, I 
mean to have it — ay, and vengeance too." 

Here Mr. Vance made the reflection to him- 
self that he had never seen a handsome woman 
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look so what tlie vulgär call "ugly," as did Mrs. 
Cecil Landon at the present moment He had 
read, in highly-respectable histories of the Frencli 
Eevolution, descriptions of fiirious women who 
somehow reminded him of this beautiful client of 

"My dear madam/' said he, quietly, "justice 
is dear, but vengeance (according to my experi- 
ence) is ruinously expensive." 

" I (jare nothing — ^nothing — ^for the cost, sir," 
answered she, impatiently. ** Let everything be 
done without regard to it, and at once ; let there 
not be one hour's delay." 

"My dear madam, our messenger shall be 
despatched to-morrow moming ; I propose to 
send my own confidential cierk " 

"No ; I will go myself, and to-night," put in 
the Colonel, decisively. 

Ella moved quickly to his side, and kissed 
him "without a word. 

" Such an envoy will be indeed invaluable," 
observed the lawyer, approvingly. " You were a 
witness to your niece's marriage, and your posi- 
tion will secure a hearing with the Great ünpaü 
But remember, before you move a step, you 
must make sure of the second marriage." 

So along the same line of rails that had bome 
Landon to his guilty love, sped by the mail-train 
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that night his Nemesis in the person of Colonel 
Geraxd Juxon; and not unlike a Nemesis he 
looked. 

Gracie had not been present at the consulta- 
tion. She was but too well aware, from Ella's 
State of mind, that it could have but one ending'; 
her own feelings of loathing and contempt for 
Cecil were scarcely less intense than those of her 
friend ; for was she not almost a wife herseif ? 
But in projects of punishment and vengeance 
her gentle spirit could play no part. To her 
some comfort arrived next day in those dear 
memorials of her mother, which she had hardly 
ventured to hope would have been granted to her. 
She feit grateful to her father — ^for she little 
guessed to whom she was indebted for them — 
and well pleased to think, though he sent no 
Word of forgiveness, that he could not be so im- 
placable as he had appeared upon the subject of 
her marriage. If they were not a peace-offering, 
they certainly gave a promise of peace, and her 
fature, to her dutiful eyes, looked all the brighter 
for it. 

Her only sorrow was on her feiendes account ; 
but it was deep and grave indeed, and well might 
be so. For poor Ella, it seemed that life as well 
as love was over, that there was no future for 
her, but only a thick darkness, lit up for the 
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moment by the lurid light of Vengeance, but 
presently to close again axound her, perbaps witb 
yet one evü element more wrapped within its 
murky folds — ^Eemorse. 



CHAPTER XIIL 



A FRUITLESS APPEAL. 



a week has gone since that Council of three 
ibed in our last chapter ; yet something has 
out of its deliberations that has had more 
5SS of eflfect — ^from that of overwhelming 
)r, down through intermediate degrees, to 
i idle surprise — on every person mentioned 
US history. Cecil Henry Landon, of Grant- 
, Southernshire, and also — alas ! — of 
hermill Street, City, and Curzon Street, 
fair, has been committed for trial at the 
; assizes at PuUham, Southemshire, upon 
Charge of bigamy ; and all the world — ^which 
once meant really a considerable number of 
ons — are looking forward with interest to 
t will further come of it. 
Imagine the babblement on the matter in 
ionable and even select circles ; the airy talk 
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in club smoking-rooms of the " grief " that " poor 
beggar Landon " is like to come to ; the " Sensa- 
tion" among tlie semi-Bohemians, to whom the 
injured wife — ^that is, the first one — ^was known, 
even better than the husband ; and the scandal 
generally that ran from lip to ear like fire, among 
the gossips of the town. The public interest in 
the affair was undeniable, and, unhappily, there 
were some persons for whose feelings the word 
interest was very inadeqnate indeed. 

For example, on the very morning that the 
intelligence was blazed abroad in the London 
newspapers — within a feV hours, that is, after 
the event had happened — ^Mr. Landon the eider 
arrived in haste at the honse in Curzon Street. 
He was met at the threshold, greatly to his sur- 
prise, for the ways of society were not familiär 
to him, by a prompt " Not at home." 

" Great heavens ! " eried he, " your mistress 
has gone off then at once to Southernshire ? " 

The reply to this was not included in the 
footman's Orders. 

" I think not, sir," was all he could venture 
upon, and even in that he hesitated. 

** For Heaven's sake, man, teil me where she 
is gone ? " exclaimed the father in his agony. 

Before the servant could answer, the dining- 
room door opened, and out came Gracie, white as 
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z spirit. " Come in here, Mr. Landon," said 
she ; and she took his trembling hand, and led 
Hm into the empty room. 

"Where is Ella? Wh^at is the meaning of 
it — of this horrible lie," he broke out. " It 
must be contradicted instantly. My boy will be 
niined." 

" Alas, sir, the news is true !" 

"What, that he has committed bigamy? 
Bigamy ! Do you know, girl, that men are 
sentenced to penal servitude for bigamy ?" 

" Dear Mr. Landon, I pity you from the 
bottom of my heart. I could not bear to hear 
you sent away from this house ; but I can do 
nothing for you." 

** Tes, you can ; you can give me help. Ella 
is your feiend — ^my boy was your friend. I am 
his father. Help us ! " 

Gracie saw at once that he believed all. He 
was not a man to ask for aid of anyone, save in 
the direst straits. His appealing face — a face 
which that moming's news had already " aged " 
by at least ten years — ^was terrible to look upon. 

" Alas, Mr. Landon, I have nothing to give 
you but my prayers. Ella is implacable, and I 
must needs say that she has been most sorely 
tried." 

" But bigamy !" put in the wretched old man 
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with a bitter cry. *'Slie cannot know how 
grave a crime it is, and the punishment of it. 
A prison — ^hard labour — ^the hulks I My boy ! 
my boy !" , 

The tears streamed down bis wrinkled face, 
and drew down Gracie's with them. 

" Then you are sorry for him," he exclaimed, 
" though you are not bis wife ? She must needs 
be sorry too ? Let me see her ! I am bis father ! 
I will go down on my knees to ask her pardon 
for bim 1 I was always fond of her ; she knows 
it. I am an old and broken man. She will 
have mercy upon us ! Let me see Ella ! " 

" She will not see you, sir, I am very certain,'" 
returned Gracie. " She will be very angry even 
that I have seen you. The chain is broken 
between herseif and your son, and all the links 
are gone together. My heart bleeds for you, sir ; 
but I must needs say, in her behalf, that it was 
not she who broke that chain, nor even led to 
its breaking." 

" I know it, girl ! I confess it ! I will 
acknowledge it in her presence. He has behaved 
infamously — ^basely! I have been to Doctors' 
Oommons, and I find he got the special license 
for bis second marriage on the very day he last 
left bis home. He has deceived me — bis father 
— ^all along. He has had Chambers in Brant 
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Street, and pretended to carry on business there, 
to deceive this other woman as to bis identity. 
I found out all that before I came here tbis 
moming. Do you suppose it costs me notbing 
to confess it, girl ? and I will confess it to ber 
tbis moment ! I will say to Ella, ' Tbis man, wbo 
is my son — ^my boy — ^is a scoundrel ! ' Bat I will 
add, * Yet be is your busband ; you loved bim 
onee, dearly — dearly — as dearly — almost — as I 
love bim still 1 and you will not send bim, you 
— ^his wife — ^you will not send your busband and 
my son — to gaol ! ' " 

It was, beyond measure, pitiful and patbetic 
to hear tbe poor old man. 

** I will go — ^Mr. Landon — I will go to ber," 
sobbed Gracie; "but, I teil you beforeband, it 
will be useless." 

" Go, girl, go 1 " eried be, witb tremulous 
anxiety. "Let me see ber, for five minutes — 
or only for one minute — and I will bless you to 
tbe last wretcbed moment I liave to live." 

Gracie went upstairs at once; past tbe dis- 
used drawing-room to ber friend's own cbamber, 
in wbicb Ella now passed balf ber days, pacing 
it from end to end, like a caged animal, and 
tbinking ber bitter tbougbts alone. To Gracie 
sbe was always gentle ; but to tbe rest of tbe 
World ber tone and manner bad altered strangely. 

YOL. m. N 



178 WHÄT HE G08T HEB. 

" Well, darling, what is it ? " said she, staying* 
her quick steps, and forcing a transitoiy smile. 

" Old Mr. Landon has come, Ella " 

" Then let him be sent away/' intemipted 
she, impatiently. " I thought I had given order» 
to that effect." 

" Yes, dear ; and it is I who have ventured 
to disobey them. I heard him in the hall asking 
for you so pitifidly, that I went out ; and, oh l 
dear Ella, he is so shocked — so agonised! If 
you would only grant him speech with you, were- 
it but for five minutes " 

*' What for?" 

"He wishes to acknowledge his son's errors; 
nay, his crime." 

*' Then let him go to Mr. Vance, and prove 
it. The shorter work that is made with the man, 
the better. Let him be put away out of sight 
in gaol, and be forgotten. " 

« Oh, Ella ! " 

" Yes, teil him that. Or, if he wants it from 
my lips, let him come up here and hear it. 
Only let us have no pleading— except the 
lawyer's." 

Her bitter tone was shocking to listen to,. 
her cruel smile was terrible to behold. 

" Yet, this old man was always good to you> 
EUa, and loved you like his own daughter/' 
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" Loved me ! And did not I love his son ? 
Teil him that that love is changed to hate ; that, 
if Word of mine could save him from the gallo ws, 
I would not speak it, so help me Heaven 1 " 

She had resumed her walk again, and also a 
certain movement of the lips — a sort of dumb 
babble, such as is used by the insane — inex- 
pressibly distressing to witness. Gracie saw 
that her appeal was not only hopeless, but did 
härm ; so silently withdrew, and returned to the 
dining-room. 

"Ella cannot see you, Mr. Landon." 

'* You mean she will not/' answered the old 
man, the fire of wrath flashing from beneath his 
shaggy eyebrows. " She has hardened her heart 
against my boy. She thinks, perhaps, that no 
worse can happen to her; but may God, 'wlio 
punishes the unmerciftd, smite her still more 
sorely ^" 

" For shame, Mr. Landon, for shame 1 " eried 
Gracie, vehemently. "If you could see her, as 
I have seen her, you would not use such words ; 
she has been smitten sore enough. She cannot 
see you, because she is not mistress of herseif." 

" What, is she going mad ? " 

" Indeed, sir, I almost fear it." 

" What is the use of that, girl, to my boy ? " 
answered the old man, fiercely. " Let her die, 

N 2 
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since she will not help him otherwise, and help 
him that way ; let her die, I say. " 

He had risen from bis chair and made his 
way into the hall, while he was speaking those 
last terrible words, " Let her die — ^let her die." 

Graeie feit with a shudder that it would be 
almost better for poor Ella if she did die ; better, 
most certainly, than the fate she feared for her, 
that she should lose her reason. And better 
even, perhaps, than to live on, with the power 
to think, with her husband doomed to a prison 
by the very lips that had onee called him her 
own. For Graeie was confident that such would 
be the end of the matter. She feit that the old 
man who had just left her would never have 
made that passionate, fruitless appeal to his 
daughter-in-law's mercy, if he had not known 
that in it lay his son's only hope. 

And indeed, so it was. Mr. Landon, senior, 
had found out for himself, within those few hours 
that lay between his reeeiving the startling news 
of CeciFs committal and his visit to Curzou 
Street, all that could be found out respecting 
the second marriage. He had gone, as he had 
said, to Doctors' Common s, and obtained the 
date of the license, and even discovered in his 
file of The Times the announcement of the 
marriage of Henry Landon, of Brant Street, 
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to Eose Mytton, of Grantham, on which bis eye 
Lad once fallen before without a thousht of 
its dread significance but witb some sbadow of 
interest, because be bad beretofore tbougbt tbat 
bis name bad stood alone in town among men 
of business. He bad beard, indeed, hy tbis 
time, of some deception baving been practised 
at tbe time of tbe first marriage, witb respect 
to bis daugbter-in-law's maiden name ; but only 
in a vague way. He bad no conception tbat 
Cecil bad relied upon it to save bim from tbe 
consequences of bis second union, or tbat it 
would now be used as a legal plea in bis 
defence. 

Graeie, on tbe otber band, knew tbat it 
would be so used, and tbat it would fail. So 
Mr. Vance bad assured ber, in tbe most positive 
terms ; and bis opinion bad been already backed 
by tbat of one of tbe first counsel at common 
law, Mr. Pawson, Q.C., wbo, by tbe attorney's 
advice, bad been specially retained for tbe 
prosecution. 

Tbe otber side migbt "abuse tbe plaintiff's 
attomey " or even Ella berself, wbo, be foresaw, 
would be subjeeted to a long and barassing 
cross-examination — " tbey will . turn tbe Juxon 
family and tbeir pretty tempers inside out, sir," 
was bis private remark to Mr. Vance ; but tbe 



182 WEAT HE C08T BEB. 

inevitable result would be, he was ready to take 
his oath, nay, even stake bis professional reputa- 
tion, tbat tbe accused would be found " Guilty," 
and that by no means under extenuating cir- 
cumstances. "He will have seven years of it, 
sir, as sure as his name is Cecil Landon." 

There was no more pleasant companion for 
poor Ella in those bitter days than the eloquent 
queen's counsel, who, contrary to his usual System, 
was introduced in person to his fair client, whose 
beauty was, perhaps, a secret spur to him — 
though he did not need it, for he was a legal 
thoroughbred — ^to redress her wrongs. 

• If the certainty of revenge could have made 
her happy, as it did her uncle the Colonel, poor 
Ella would not have been the wretched woman 
she was. 

The spectacle of her unutterable woe, bright 
as looked Gracie's future, darkened her present 
with its shadow. One resolve, which cost 
her not a little, she made at once — ^namely, 
that until the Coming trial should be over, 
though it would not take place for many weeks, 
she should stay under Ella's roof, and give her 
what loving help she could. 

" But, Gracie, there is another's leave to ask," 
Said Ella, to whom this promised comfort was 
inexpressibly welcome ; "he will not be so blind 
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:to my selfishness, and to his own happiness, 
-xemember, as you are, my darling." 

'^I have written to Hugh, and lie has 
answered as I knew he would," was her quiet 
reply. **We are both content to wait." 

The tears which feil from poor Ella's eyes, 
when she heard that, were the first she had 
.shed since the tidings of Cecirs infamy; and 
maybe they saved her reason. So true it is 
that there is no depth of human sorrow but 
human sympathy can reach it, and, though it 
may not console, can soften it. 

" I have no husband now," sobbed she, " and 
^as ! no father, but only you, Gracie." 

On the subject of any withdrawal from Cecil's 
prosecution, however, on which Gracie had ven- 
tured to touch, she was adamant to her friend as 
±o all others ; and, indeed, by this time matters 
had gone too far for any withdrawal, and must 
needs take their course. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



THE RIVAL CAMP. 



Althoügh in the camp of Ella and her feiend, as 
we have shown, reigned the completest confi- 
dence as to the issue of the Coming trial — a 
certainty that she would be declared his lawful 
wife, and the other " young person '^ a ^^nobody " 
in the eyes of the law, and much worse than a 
nobody in that of society ; and that Cecil Henry 
Landon would be shortly a mere felon, with a 
number attached to him in place of a name, in 
one of Her Majesty's gaols — this was by no 
means the view entertained by the opposite 
party. 

The sinews of war, thanks to Mr. Landon, 
senior, were by no means wanting to them also, 
and though they had failed by reason of Mr. 
Vance's promptness in securing the Services of 
Mr. Pawson, the second most famous counsel, 
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Air. Eedburn, and one said to be even more 

leamed in the law, if of less forensic fire, had 

been at once retained. How it was possible that 

two such eminent legal luminaries should take a 

diflFerent view upon even a complicated case, may 

cloubtless to some appear extraordinary, and still 

more so, when, as in the present instance, the 

gist of the matter lay, as both agreed, in a nut- 

shelL As, however, the old alchemists teil us 

that gold is a test which, applied to certain 

substances, produces a change of colour, so does a 

retaining-fee in these modern days possess some- 

thing of that magic charm ; if it does not tum 

black to white, it makes it so very light-coloured 

that it is difficult to discern the difference ; and 

when thus presented under certain aspects to a 

British Jury, they have been known to be per- 

suaded that it is white, ay, as new-fallen snow or 

the white of an egg. 

Mr. Eedburn did not, indeed, enjoy, as did 
his rival, the undoubted advantage of being 
introduced to his fair client, as Eose might fairly 
be termed, since on his advocacy depended very 
literally her name and fame ; but it is just to add 
that he did not need that incitement. He was a 
man who loved law for its own sake, and yet with 
a somewhat illicit love; for he loved even yet 
more to get the better of the law. To win a 
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cause by proof and precedent was with him too 
«asy a triumph to give him pleasure, but to win 
a cause where both proof and precedent were want- 
ing, and to extricate a dient from the meshes of the 
law itself, was what still brought the colour into 
bis sallow cheek and tinged " bis trembling ears ; " 
to get bis verdict, in tbe teetb of the judge, from 
the Ups of the jury was, in short, wljat the vulgär 
call " nuts " to him. 

The Ministry was going out, and he was 
spoken of with certainty as the next Solicitor- 
General, and therefore these delights, he knew, 
were coming to an end with him ; and he loved 
them all the more in consequence. So he threw 
himself heart and soul — or with what there was 
left of both of them — ^into the present case, the 
very difficulties of which enhanced its attraction 
for him. The attomey, curiously enough, was 
that very Mr. Everett whose acquaintance Cecil 
had made in the commercial room of the inn 
^t Wellborough, and who had been himself the 
unconscious cause of the trial ; and he knew it. 
He happened to be professionally engaged at the 
petty sessions at which Cecil was committed for 
trial, and at once called to mind, not only his 
acquaintance of " The Eagle," but the coöversation 
which he had had with him concerning the law 
of divorce. 
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To this gentleman Mr. Welby had naturally 
applied on that occasion for legal advice as to 
bau, &C., and the case had been afterwards placed 
^enerally in his hands. He never spoke to Cecil 
of bis having met with him on a previous 
occasion, and Cecil exercised the same wise dis- 
<5retion. In fact, the reticence in the camp of 
the accused aflGorded a very marked contrast to 
the openness displayed in that of the prosecution. 
Mr. Redbum had, indeed, a single interview with 
Landen ; but the questions he put were few, and, 
^ bis cUent thought, and even observed, of an 
irrelevant nature. "The case will tum upon a 
point of law," said Mr. Eedburn, with an invo- 
luntary rubbing of the palm of his hands, " a 
Tery pretty point indeed ; and our side, at least, 
"will not trouble you with many questions." 

But he thought to himself: "If Pawson 
^oesn't tum this fellow inside out Fm a Dutch- 
man ; and Fm afraid the heart will be found in a 
very morbid condition.'^ 

Rose positively declined to see either Mr. 
JEverett or Mr. Redbum ; she feit as though it 
would seem like the confession of a doubt of 
Oecil's innocence, and she had no doubt ; she was 
well convinced that the crime laid to his charge 
was merely the last vindictive effort of an aban- 
doned woman. But the poor girl suflFered tortures 
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for all that She knew — ^for the knowledge 
could not be kept from her, unless they had shut 
her up in her own room, and denied her news- 
papers — ^that this unhappy case was the talk, not 
only of the village wherein she had hitherto 
dwelt retired as '* a violet by a mossy stone, half 
hidden from the eye," but of the whole county ; 
that Helenes face was wom and haggard, beneath 
the loving smile it still put on ; that there would 
be very literally no more "pöiace and quietness ** 
for either of them ; and that a dreadful day was 
drawing nigh, when her beloved Henry would 
have to appear a prisoner in the dock, to be tried 
on a shameful charge, which, although groundless, 
must needs leave a shameful stain upon him. 
Of the danger to her own fair fame she did not 
think at all ; partly because she feit so sure that 
that, at least, was beyond the reach of evil, and 
partly because her thoughts were monopolised by 
her husband's trouble, though actual apprehen- 
sions upon his account, as we have said, she had 
none. 

The vicar, too, entertained little or no fears 
as to the result of the trial. He had been sub- 
jected to a pretty stiff examination by Mr. 
Everett as to what he knew about Cecil's posi- 
tion; and the eflfect of what he had to teil upon 
the lawyer had seemed to him to be satisfactory. 
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Indeed Mr. Everett had said to him, in so many 
words: " We shall get Mr. Landon off," though, 
adding that it was " a very unpleasant business." 

" Unpleasant!" echoed the vicar, indignantly. 
** It is the most abominable business that it is 
possible to coneeive. I call it not a prosecution, 
but a persecution, and of one of the most pure 
and innocent creatures on the earth's surface." 

**0h dear me," said the attomey, "you're 
all wrong there. Friendship blinds you, my good 
SIT ; OUT friend is a very queer lot" 

" Tush, sir ! do you suppose I was speaking 
of Mr. Landon ? I am thinking of his wife." 

" Just so, just so ; you mean his second wife, 
of course. Well, she has been hardly used, and 
is much to be pitied ; but there, when we have 
got him off, she will be all right again in a few 
months. Folks will have forgotten all about it, 
or somebody eise will give them something eise 
to talk about. A really good murder down 
PuUham way, for example, would set us all quite 
straight again." 

This recipe, even could it have been applied, 
woidd probably not have given much comfort to 
the vicar ; but the attomey's assurance that the 
second marriage would be held valid was of 
course consoling to him. It was to his credit that 
for once Rose had his deepest sympathy, notwith- 
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Standing the spectacle of Helen'3 distress of 
mind, which pierced his heaxt to the core ; it had 
also the mechanical effect of making his fingers 
double into fists, and his right toe tingle when- 
ever he met Cecil. He would have liked to kick 
him into the next parish ; only, like the villain in 
the melodrama, he was obliged to say to himself, 
** I must dissemble." In this respeet poor Helen 
had to play the villain, or rather the hypocrite, 
to a much greater extent. Perhaps she had 
never shown her love for Eose more stronglj 
than in the efibrts she now made to be civü 
to her husband — ^to conceal from her sister that 
she considered him an utter scoundrel. Her con- 
tempt for him amounted to loathing, and it 
sickened her very soul to think that the very 
best that could be hoped to come out of all this 
trouble was that Kose should be mated with such 
a man for life. And, curiously enough, Helen 
scarcely dared to hope for this best. She alone, 
of all the Grantham camp, believed that the 
verdict would be given against Cecil. Of the 
legal question she, of course, knew nothing ; but 
her woman's prejudice against the man was such 
that she had abeady pronounced him ** Guilty." 
And if '' Guilty,'' what would become of Eose ? 

One may imagine, therefore, what a difficult 
task was Helen's, to feign regard for the accused 
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and confidence in his acquittal, and hope for her 
sister's future, when she had no regard, no con- 
fidence, and no hope. Sometimes this period of 
suspenseappeared almost intolerable ; therolling of 
the heavy hours over her head was a slow torture ; 
and sometimes what was to come seemed still 
more dreadful, and then they flew with pitiless 
speed. The sole thing which gave her comfort 
— and that it did so proved the depth of her 
distress — ^was that, as the time fixed for the trial 
drew near. Kose feil ill. Perhaps her mental 
suflFering had been greater of late than it had 
appeared to be, and her body now paid the 
penalty ; but, at all events, she had contracted a 
sort of low fever, which, although not dangerous 
in itself, quite prostrated her, and would certainly 
prevent her from appearing in court 

This was a great relief to Helen, though, 
singularly enough, not to Rose herseif. She was 
eager to give her evidence, thinking doubtless 
that her presence would animate her husband, 
and convince the world of the love and con- 
fidence she reposed in him. The doctor, who was 
called in at once, however, forbad her moving 
from her room, and — ^like the bad and good 
influences in a fairy tale — ^the awful powers of 
the subpoena were rendered null and void by the 
magic of a medical certificate. 



M 



CHAPTER XV. 



THE FIRST DAY'S TRIAL. 



It is, as we all kuow, the opinion of modern 
philosophers and critics that the days of " Sensa- 
tion" are numbered — that human natura has 
been so moulded and modelled by their be- 
nignant and elevating influence that all social 
catastrophes and " situations " are beginning, at 
least among educated minds, to be classed with 
the stories in the " Penny Dreadfuls " as dull and 
vulgär, and to lose their " morbid interest." The 
attractions of the stage are waning before those 
of the meetings of the Royal Society, or those 
offered by the pages of the ** Metaphysical Re- 
view ; " and everybody is growing scientific and 
sensible. But at the time at which our story is 
enacted, human nature was still pretty much in 
the same State, with regard to its objects of 
interest, that it had been, say, for the last four 
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thousand years — ^to confess the truth, in that 

respect it gave little signs of mending. 

Incredible as it may now appear to us, 

notliiiig, for example, intercsted people in those 

days so much as a great criminal trial. What 

Mr. Everett called "a good niurder'' — and, if 

he had not been speaking to a clergyman, would 

perhaps have even called " a jolly good murder " 

— ^was wont to excite the benighted public to an 

extraordinary degree ; and next to a murder — 

next best, I fear, I may almost say, and especi- 

ally when the parties concerned moved in the 

Upper circles of society — was a trial for bigamy. 

Even in London, as we have seen, the case of 

Regina v. Cecil Henry Landen was looked for- 

ward to with considerable interest ; but, in the 

county where the Pullham assizes were held, it 

is scarcely too much to say that all society was 

on the tip-toe of expectation. Delightful as it 

is, er rather was, to see anybody of the upper 

classes put in the dock for so serious, and yet 

gentlemanly, an oflfence as bigamy, how mucli 

greater was the bliss to those among whom the 

man had lived, and to whom he was more or less 

of an acquaintance ? The price of cattle, the 

prospects of the hunting season, and even the 

list of Stewards for the next county ball, were 

absolutely '' nowhere " as topics of conversation, 
Youni« 
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compared with tlie Coming trial of Mr. Henry 
Laiidou. 

Everybody in Grantham received a lift in 
the social scale — or, at all events, in their 
conversational attractions — through their local 
eounection with the accused. "Such a gentie- 
manly man to look at I " "So agreeable ! " and, 
" Only a few months married 1 " Poor Rose, too, 
obtained no inconsiderable celebrity by right 
of her husband. "A sweet pretty creature!*'" 
"Dying, they say, from the shame of it!" 
" Enough to make her poor father '' (the late 
vicar of Grantham) " turn in his grave ! " Evea 
Helen did not escape. Her position, too, wa» 
" most deplorable ; " . and " Mr. Welby " — ^who 
would have married her on the instant, though 
Cecil had been sure to be hanged — " would cer- 
tainly have every excuse for crying oflF his 
engagement with her." It was really shameful 
that a mere medical certificate should have the 
power to doprive 'society of seeing the second 
wife in the witness-box. " All sham, my dear,, 
as I am informed, on the best authority." But 
still there would be the first wife to look at — 
" She has ' the beauty of the devil,' I am told " — 
and that morbid anatomy of Cecil, when he 
should be turned inside out, 

There are some people, we know, who have 
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had the bad taste, theologically speaking, to pity 

the " puir deil ; " but Christian charity did not go 

to that extent — ^in Southemshire, at least — of 

pitying the poor devil Landon. I am afraid he 

is beyond the commiseration of my readers also. 

Yet, when the judges arrived, " a terrible show/' 

and "the sheriff" — he came, too, with all his 

— ^well, javelin " crew " — ^and the tramp of feet, 

and the blare of trumpets, filled the county 

town, there was no one on the long black list 

of " prisoners to be tried " whose heart sank so 

low within him as Cecil Landon's. It was not 

because he thought he should be found " Guilty ** 

by the Jury, for he firmly believed he should be 

acquitted. Mr. Everett, with an eye, perhaps, to 

his bearing in court, had even said, "You ate 

safe enough, Mr. Landon." But, alas ! he was 

sJready " found guilty " by his own conscience, 

and by all, save one, he knew, whose opinion 

was of any value to him. Neither Helen's civil 

apeeches, nor the vicar's assumed calm, had for a 

moment concealed from him their real feelings 

towards him; he feit that they despised him 

from the very bottom of their hearts. 

Därall he had refused to see. His father had 

come down to see him once, but, at his own 

request, had not repeated his visit; nor when 

he came would Cecil permit him to see Eose. 

2 
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The old man's purse had been placed unreservedly 
at his disposal, but it could not be said that he 
was heart and soul in his son*s cause — his heart 
and soul were too honest to be at his service ; and 
the story that he would have had to teil to Rose 
was very different, as Cecil knew, from that which 
he himself had told her. That he might be 
acquitted, many, as we have seen, thought pro- 
bable; but there was but one — whose ear he 
had abused, and whose love blinded her — ^who 
believed that he did not deserve punishment. 
He knew better than anybody — ay, better than 
Colonel Gerard Juxon, who did literally thirst 
for his very blood — how deeply he deserved it. 
Moreover, which may surely so far be set down 
to his credit^ he feit no anger against the Colonel, 
nor any of those who were so bitterly pressing 
the Charge against him ; and, least of all, did he 
feel wrath with Ella. Next to Rose, indeed, 
she had his sincerest pity ; and he pitied both of 
them — ^though T do not say he did not pity him- 
self — ^far more than himself ; for in his heart of 
hearts he believed — such is the amazing force of 
man's conceit — that Ella loved him atiU. 

Imagine him, having surrendered to his bail, 
Standing in the prisoners' dock in the great court- 
htouse, filled from roof to floor with spectators 
eyes devoured him. Even the judge him- 
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seif raised his gold-rimmed glasses and surveyed 
him with a prolonged stare, after which he took 
a pinch of snuff. It was the first case in tlic 
assize list — ^^a true bill having, of course* been 
returned against Jiim hy the grand jury — and 
everybody in court was fresh and eager. His 
demeanour was quiet and possessed, though by 
no means bold. He had the courage to run his 
eye rouxjid that vast assemblage, and to rest it 
for an instant, though without any sign of re- 
cognition, upon those he knew. Mr. Whymper- 
Hobson — whom his glance arrested in the middle 
of some humorous remark to a neighbour in the 
gallery, probably conceming Cecil himself, for he 
tnmed scarlet beneath his eye — was in the gallery 
on his left. His eyes had not fallen on him since 
he had thrown him, neck and heels, into Virginia 
Water. In the opposite gallery, a portion of 
which had been reserved for ladies, was Helen, 
who had come by Eose's special commandment, 
under convoy of Mrs. Darall. Cecil noticed, too, 
that there were many of his London acquaintances, 
some of whom sought, as some avoided, his eye. 
Others there were whose faces were familiär to 
him, but whose names, and the places where he 
had met them, he had forgotten. One, in par- 
ticular, a tall, white-headed man, with sloping 
Shoulders like a Student, returned his passing 
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glance with a look of intense disfavour. Beside 
these there were no persons in whom he had any 
special interest, for the witnesses in the case were, 
for the* present, kept out of court. It was with 
them, as he was well aware, that his true ordeal 
lay, and with one among them above alL He 
looked forward with sickening expeetation to the 
moment when that door at tlie back of the witness- 
box should open and admit Ella; he feit his 
cheeks pale at the very thought of it, and his eyes 
seek the ground — and he had to wait for it for 
weary hours. 

The counsel for the prosecution opened the 
case at considerable, and indeed unusual, length. 
He listened with more or less of attention, but 
he was chiefly taken up with speculations as to 
how Ella would Jook, and especially how she 
would look at htm. Upon the whole he hoped, 
as he expected, that it would be with vindictive 
severity — any touch of ancient tenderness or pity 
would, he feit, unman him quite. At times a sub- 
dued hum, the inarticulate expression of deep and 
unfavourable feeling, would compel him to give 
heed to the counseFs words. Then he heard 
himself described as a vile and dissoJute wretch, 
making use of a mere informality of the law — 
which an ignorance only equalled by his villainy 
had caused him to believe a yalid plea — to break 
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faith with the woman he had married, and to 
seduce the affections of another on the pretence 
of being a free man. He did not seem to have 
known so much of his own life as this lawyer in 
the wig and gown knew, and was describing with 
such merciless minuteness. And yet, dark as 
were the colours in which his picture was drawn, 
how far short was it of the blackness of the 
original as it must needs appear to Ella's eyes ! 
And again his thoughts reverted to his fomier 
wife. 

By the breathless silence, broken by the 
occasional sob from some easily-moved woman, 
the counsel must now be talking of Ella — and it 
was so. He was describing how she had given 
iiim her maiden love, had trusted in him, had 
■cleaved to him in spite of his absence and in- 
difference, and of how the news of his heartless 
.treachery had fallen upon her without foreshadow- 
ing hint. 

" She was not/' said the counsel, " blameless 
in respect to one point of her conduct to be pre- 
sently referred to ; but she was altogether blame- 
less and undeserving of this wrong as regarded 
him." Then he went on to touch with what 
seemed tender delicacy, but was, in fact, judicious 
lightness, on the quarrel between Ella and her 
iather, and the unhappy error into which she had 
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been led by her excited feelings with respect to 
her change of name. "An attempt might be 
made," he said, " by the other side to influence 
the Jury in the prisoner's favour by the fact that 
his knowledge of the deception had embittered 
his relations with his wife, and turned his 
thoughts to getting rid of her. But the jury 
Avere men of principle as well as of intelligence, 
and would look on that matter in its true light 
The man was tired of his wife, no doubt ; im- 
happily, many dissolute and profligate persons 
did get tired of their wives, though scarcely 
within so short a time as this man ; but the true 
reason of his second marriage was that his licen- 
tious nature had been attracted by the charms of 
another woman. In his own mind there had not 
existed a shadow of a doubt of his being already 
legally married ; but he had used the informality 
already alluded to as a salve to his conscienee in 
contracting a new alliance. The second wife, he,'* 
the counsel, "had heard would not make her 
appearance that day in court. She was said to 
be ill, which was likely enough — or it might be 
that she was disinclined to give this man the 
moral support of her presence." 

Here Mr. Eedbum begged to call the atten- 
tion of his leamed friend to the fact that a 
medical certificate had been handed in, which 
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described Mrs. Henry Landon, " as I shall most 
certainly prove her entitled to be called," in- 
capacitated by iUness froKi attcnding the court. 

" Ah, well ; that might be so. Some of the 
Jury might themselves be aequainted with the 
convenience of medical certificates;" at whieh 
remark, since some half-dozen jurymen had been 
already Struck off the list that morning upon 
that very ground, there was " much laughter." 

But, upon the whole, the case Ibr the prose- 
cution was singularly destitute of such streaks 
of light ; it was unmitigatedly stern and hostile, 
as well as protracted; and with its length — 
which by no means invariably happens — it 
seemed also to grow in strength. What puzzled 
Cecil — to whom, as we have said, his legal 
advisers had been very reticent — was, that the 
fiact of his having been ignorant of Ella's de- 
ception, on which he himself counted for some 
sympathy, was willingly conceded, and even 
dwelt upon. Indeed, as he afterwards got to 
know, it was the chief point relied upon by 
his enemies against him. 

This opening speech took up more than half 
the day ; and the effect upon those who heard 
it was not only unmistakably hostile to the 
prisoner, but the prisoner himself seemed to feel 
that the odds, which had been heretofore in his 
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favour, had suddenly veered round ; for the first 
time he conceived it probable that he would be 
convicted. A terrible thought indeed, yet not 
so terrible as what was to come upon the instant. 
The counsel for the prosecution, having sat down, 
had risen again and called " Ella Landon." 

The door opened, and in she came, dressed 
handsomely, but in black, and looking like a 
queen in exile. A hushed murmur of admira- 
tion — the involuntary tribute to her beauty and 
her wrongs — ^pervaded the assembly ; one person 
only grudged her that act of homage. When 
Mr. Whymper-Hobson's friend and neighbonr, a 
young man-about-town, broke forth in rapturous 
eulogy, ''By jingo, how could a man have got 
tired of a woman like that so soon?" he 
answered, " For my part, I don't think so 
much of her ; and besides, one hasn't seen the 
other." 

Almost everyone in court — ^including the old 
man in the comer of the gallery, who, with his 
hand before his face like one who shields it 
from the sun, gazed at her, however, through 
his fingers— had a fuU view of her; but her 
own glance was limited to the judge and the 
counsel opposite. She had informed herseif, 
beforehand, of the arrangements of the court- 
house, and studiously kept her eyes averted 
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firom the dock. She looked somewhat pale — 
which in her case enhanced her loveliness — ^but 
perfectly self-possesaed ; her face was sad, but 
wore an expression o£ greät dignity. While the 
oath was administered to her, it was observed 
that the book trembled in her hand a little; 
but, otherwise, she stood motionless as a statue 
waiting for the breath of life. 

" Your name is Ella Landon ?" 

" Yes." 

Just that simple monosyllable, and yet it 
fieemed to convey in it her fall assurance that 
the name was hers by right, and belonged to 
no other. In the utterance of that single word, 
Cecil seemed to hear his doom. 

Her examination followed of course the line 
of the Speech for the prosecution, and revealed 
nothing that is not already known to us ; but 
when Mr. Pawson put the question as to 
the reason of her adopting a false name, she 
answered sadly, but firmly, like one making 
confession of sin : 

" My reason for taking my mother's name of 
Mayne was, because I had had a quarrel with 
my father ; I do not excuse myself in any way 
for so doing ; it was only less wrong and wicked 
than the quarrel itself." 

There was a pause, during which the rapid 
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pens of tlie reporters were very distinctly heard^ 
and then Mr. Pawson said : 

'* There was no material cause, then, why you 
should have deceived yonr husband ? " 

'* None whatever." 

" He did not, however, aid and abet you iu 
the deception ? " 

" He ? No." She hesitated, as though in 
doubt of what was meant. 

" I mean," said Mr. Pawson, " that you and 
he did not agree together before marriage to 
deceive the public by your assumption of this 
false name ? " 

" Most certainly we did not." 

To the general ear there was nothing in this 
reply ; but Cecil noticed that it had an effcct upon 
the gentlemen in wigs and gowns, some of whom 
looked at one another significantly ; and at the 
same time the judge himself stole a glance at him 
over his spectacles, which had the same effect 
upon his marrow as the smell of pills, unsilvered. 
The next time that he should look at him like 
that, he feit, would be to say, '* Prisoner at the 
l)ar, you have been found guilty of the crime 
laid to your charge." In spite of all his efforts 
to keep calm, he shuddered from head to foot, 
and his eyes sought the little ledge before him, 
on which, in old times, sweet herbs were wont to 
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be placed, to mitigate gaol fever. At the same 
moment, though he knew it not, Ella lookecl 
Tound and, for the first time, fixed her eyes on 
him. It was but for an instant, yet those about 
her noticed that she tumcd dcadly pale. 

" The witness has been a long time before the 
court," remarked thejudge, whohad observed her 
pallor. " When you have finished you cross- 
examination-in-chief, Mr, Pawson, it may be as 
well to adjoum," 

"For my part, my lord, I have no more 
questions to ask Mrs. Landon," retumed the 
counsel, in a tone of confidence that verged on 
triumph. 

" Then your cross-examination, Mr. Redbum, 
since it is getting late, and the witness appears 
somewhat tired, had better be deferred tili to- 
morrow moming." 

" Very good, my lord." 

Whereupon the court adjoumed. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



FRIENDS IN COUNCIL. 



That one story is always good until we have 
heard the other side, is a fact known even to 
country justices ; but by those who are acquainted 
with legal matters, a shrewd guesa can be 
generally made as to how a case will " go," even 
from a partial hearing. 

And amongst the men of law then asaembled 
at Pullham, there was very little doubt indeed, 
on the conclusion of that first day's assize, as to 
how it would fare with Henry Cecil Landon. 
" He is a gone coon/' was the remark made by 
the leader of the circuit behind his band to Mr. 
Pawsoii, as that gentleman sat down ; and Mr. 
Pawson nodded an " I believe you." 

Mr. Redburn, although at that very moment 
occupied with his "Very good, my lord," had 
observed the nod of his learned brother, and 
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knew very well what it meant. A little con- 
temptuous smile played upon his lips, as much as 
to say: "The nut might be hard for you ta 
crack ; but for me it will be * no more diffidle 
than for a blackbird 'tis to whistle ' ; " but to 
those who knew him best this show of confidence 
went for nothing. 

" My dient is safe, I reckon," whispered Mr. 
Vance, stopping bis leading counsel on bis way 
to the robing-room. 

" Unless sometbing quite unforeseen should 
occur/' Said the other, decisively ; " all is over 
but shouting/' 

This intelligence, wrapped up, however, in 
less sportive phraseology, Mr. Vance thought it 
only kind to convey to Ella, who had at once re- 
tired from the court to the inn, where (not with- 
out difficulty at that busy time) the Colonel had 
secured apartments for herseif and Gracie. When 
the attomey called, the ladies were not in their 
sitting-room, but presently Gracie entered, and 
stopped his apologies for calling at so late an 
hour by the news that Ella had been upon the 
point of sending for him. " She desires to have 
a few words in private with you, Mr. Vance." 

" I have half an hour at her service,'' replied 
the attomey, puUing out his watch, and calcu-^ 
lating his leisure with a margin (for he had 
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iirrived at a timc of life when man can neither 
hasten nor adjourn bis dinner with impunity). 
^' The day's work of a lawyer is never over in 
assize time, my dear young lady." 

" Mrs. Landon will be here immediately ; " 
and indeed, whilc Gracie was yet speaking, Ella 
entered the room, looking very grave and pale. 
The attorney noticed, for the first time, that she 
had been weeping ; no wonder, he thought, that 
she had broken down at last. It was necessary, 
however, to keep up her courage for the morrow. 

" Let me congratulate you, my dear Mrs, 
Landon, upon yoiir admirable bearing," said he, 
'' throughout the ordeal of to-day." 

Ella smiled faintly, and sat down, giving a 
sign to Graeie that she should leave the room. 

*' No doubt you fcel exhausted. It will be a 
satisfaction to you, however, to learn that you 
have not spent your strength in vain. Mr. 
Pawson has just assured me that — ^humanly 
speaking — ^the case is over ; that your name and 
fame will be established beyond question, and — 
and the guilty punished." 

" It is certain then that the prisoner will be 
convicted ? " 

"Undoubtedly." 

" And his sentence ? " 

*' That will depend upon the discretion of the 
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judge ; it is a bad case ; a very heartless and 
cruel case ; not less than seven years' penal 
servitude I should say ; perhaps ten." 

There was a long pause, and then Ella asked : 
" How is it, Mr. Vance, that you are so much 
more certain of this result to-day than you were 
yesterday ? " 

" We feit confident yesterday, my dear 
madam ; but the main fact on which the prose- 
cution rests has now been proved, namely, that 
Mr, Landon was at the time of your marriage 
ignorant of your having adopted a — ^well, a nom 
de cceur — a pseudonym. If he had known it, i 
would have been a conspiracy to deceive the 
public, and the marriage would have been invalid. 
Mr. Redbum's efforts will probably be devoted 
to-morrow to shake your testimony upon that 
point ; to establish, that is, a previous knowledge 
on your husband's part. We know that the fact 
is on our side ; but I would impress upon you to 
be very careful in your replies; the least ad- 
mission in the hands of a man like Eedburn 
might be used with fatal effect." 

" The prisoner might escape, you think ? " 

" Certainly ; and if he did, your reputation 
would be compromised, nay, sacrificed. If Mr. 
Landon has not committed bigamy, you were 
never his lawful wife ; there is no alternative ; it 

VOL. III. p 
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is a duel ä Vovtrancey and as they used to say 
when such were fought, * May Gk)d defend the 
right/ we ask no more of Hirn." And the 
attomey, mindful of his dinner, rose to go. 

'* You have been very good and kind to me, 
Mr. Vance, throughout this painfal business," 
Said Ella, as she took his hand. " You have done 
everything in my cause, I believe, that man 
can do." 

** I hope so, madam ; but we will talk of that 
to-morrow, when we have reaped the fruits of it" 

*'You once mentioned the name of the 
attomey upon the other side; Mr. Everett, I 
beUeve?" 

" Yes, a country lawyer, but one who must 
have his wits about him to have secured Mr. 
Eedburn for his counseL He is lodging at the 
* White Lion/ with his cloud of witnesses* and I 
understand — ^by-the-bye, where is our friend the 
Colonel r 

" He is dining below in the coffee-room, as 
Gracie and I have not much appetite for anything 
beyond tea and toast." 

"Ay, ay, but you must keep up, my dear 
madam; you will need support to-morrow, I 
assure you." 

'' That is true," said Ella, gravely. " Good- 
bye, Mr. Vance." 
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" Good evening, my deax madam, good even- 
ing ; " and the lawyer wondered to himself, as he 
went home, why Mrs. Landon had been so eager 
about the points of law (in which she had hitherto 
•evinced no interest), and why she had sent Miss 
Ray away, as though her intention had been 
fiome private matter. But women were so fond 
•of a mystery, that they would affeet one even 
when there was none at alL 

At the " White Lion/' not a hundred yards 
&oni Ella's inn, and on the same side of the 
«treet, Mr. Everett, as we have heard, was 
lodging, and under the same roof were also 
Mrs. Darall (her son had, under the circum- 
stances, deemed it right to remain at home, 
though he knew Graeie would be at PuUham), 
Helen, and the Eev. Samuel Welby. Helen had 
Bent a"^ message to the attomey immediately after 
the court rose, and he at onee repaired to the 
•sitting-room common to herseif and the little 
party from Grantham, whom he found all as- 
sembled there. Gloom sat upon them, except 
the vicar, who being a witness had not been in 
court, and therefore was unaware of the general 
feeling produced there by the opening speech of 
Mr. Pawson, and by the examination of Ella. 

" Come, Mr. Everett, we want you to cheer 

US up a bit," Said he, gaily. " These good people 

p 2 
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tliink, because they have heard what one side has 
to say, they have heard all ;" and he looked with 
tender reproach at Helen, who was very grave 
and pale. 

" Well, I hope our side will have something 
to say to-morrow, sir," answered the lawyer, 
nodding his head in what he meant to be a 
significant and encouraging manner, but which 
somehow feil short of his intention ; he seemed to 
be rather " hanging his head." 

" There are some very unpleasant things said, 
I understand," observed the vicar; "but then 
again, as I was telling Miss Helen, the man was 
paid to say very impleasant things." 

" No doubt, sir ; and I am bound to say he 
earned his money. Hard words, however, break 
no bones. What we have to hope for — and the 
vicar has to pray for" (Mr. Everett was very 
much " at his ease in Zion ") — " is that the lady 
may break down under cross-examination." 

" So far as I could gather from what was said 
to-day," observed Mrs. Darall, '^ I understand 
the case will turn upon Mr. Landon's knowledge 
of the deception before or after marriage." 

" Oh ! then / can settle that," exclaimed the 
vicar, cheerfully, " if at least the accused's own 
words can be taken as evidence, for he told me 
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himself, that when he married he had no doubt 
that the ceremony was legal, and that he never 
heard of his wife having passed under a false 
name tili " 

Here he stopped, for over Helen's face, on 
which his eyes were fixed, a deadly pallor was 
creeping, which grew and grew until he was com- 
pelled to associate it with his own words. He 
looked up inquiringly at the lawyer, who burst 
out into a forced laugh. 

" Never volunteer Information, my dear Mr. 
Vicar," said he, " even to your own side. Your 
counsel knows, or ought to know, what is best 
for you to say, and especially what is best for 
you not to say. And as for the other side, it 
is fortunately highly improbable that they will 
think of asking one what Mr. Landon has stated 
to you about his first marriage." 

"It is true, however," observed Helen, 
gravely ; " he has told me himself just what he 
told Mr. Welby." 

'^ Yes ; but you are not a witness in the case 
at all, Miss Mytton," remarked the lawyer. 

"This is very horrible," sighed Mr. Welby, 
who had become aware that his little piece of 
knowledge was a great deal worse than useless, 
and that if he told all he knew it might even 
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decide the case against the prisoner ; " it is abso- 
lutely shocking to think that, even if the verdict 
is in favour of this unhappy man ** 

" Then don't think," intemipted the attomey. 
sharply, " No one has a right to think, or at least 
to express an opinion, upon this matter, except 
the twelve gentlemen whom you will see to- 
morrow in the box/' 

" Mr. Everett," said Helen suddenly, and with 
great earnestness, " I do not wish to ask you any 
questions that may be contrary tb eustom or 
legal etiquette, but I beg of you to teil me this^ 
much : I am quite sure that the confidence with 
which you spoke of this sad case this moming 
has been somewhat shaken ; I desire to hear from 
your own mouth, do you now think it possible — 
nay probable — that Mr. Landon may be found 
guüty?" 

"My dear madam, the law is a game of 
surprises; there is really no telling, nor even 
guessing — — " 

^^ I understand," interrupted Helen, gravely ; 
*'you need say no more. I shall start to-night 
for Grantham to prepare my poor sister for the 
worst." 

A sudden silence then feil upon them all — ^a 
silence that indeed gave consent. It was the 
opinion of everyone in the room that things- 
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were going very ill, and that Rose should at least 
be given to underatand that tliere was danger. 

The attomey was the first to speak. 

" I by no means wish to dissuade you from so 
prudent a course, madam ; but it is my maxim 
always to have counsel's opinion, where it is pos- 
sible, before taking any important Steps. Half 
an hour can make no difference one way or 
another, and I will just sound Mr. Redbum* 
— ^What is it, my good man ?" 

This to the waiter who had entered the room, 
and waa addressmg the attomey in a low voice. 

** A widow lady you say ? Oh, very good. 
No doubt about that ejeetment case at Swalling- 
ford, confound her. Well, I'll pack her off in 
five minutes, and then see Mr. Redburn." 

Whereupon the attomey bustled oS. 

In spite of his quick ways and cheerful talk, 
everyone present was cognisant that the attomey 
had lost confidence in the result of the triaL Poor 
Mrs, Darall, who scarcely knew which side to 
pray for, but whom an overaaastering curiosity 
had induced to offer to chaperon Helen to the 
assize, was having a good cry behind her 
spectacles. As for Helen, the apprehensions she 
had all along entertained regarding the matter 
were now more than confirmed. She was abeady 
thinking of the consequences that must needs 
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flow from her brother-in-law's convictiou — that 
is, when he should have been proved to be no 
brother-in-law ; and they appalled her, For all 
her fears, she had hitherto ventured to hope that 
so pure and innocent a creature as her sister 
would be preserved from such nnlooked-for 
sorrows, and such undreamt-of shame, as must 
fall to her lot if Landon's first marriage was 
held valid. The vicar, who was still in that first 
stage of the matter, when " the worst " seems 
too dreadful a thing to happen, and moved by 
the wretchedness of her face, strove to give her a 
crumb of comfort. 

*'I cannot — I will not believe, dear Miss 
Helen," whispered he, gravely, "that Heaven will 
permit your sweet blameless sister to be wxonged." 
" That is just what the friends of this man's 
first wife are saying, Mr. Welby," was the un- 
expected rejoinder, given in those quiet tones 
beneath which bitterness lies so deep. *' One of 
the two must be wronged. Why should it not 
be Eose ? " 

"Nay, the cases are surely not parallel. 
There was no deception on Rose's part." 

" Or, rather say, she deceived herseif, poor 
darling, instead of him," retumed Helen, sadly, 
" No, Mr. Welby, the true deceiver has been her 
husband. Every word that woman spoke in 
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court to-day was true, and next to Eose it is she 
whom I pity most. Nay, when this verdict shall 
have been given, next to the woman who has 
lost name and fame by it, I shall pity her who 
has won the cause." 

" You were alwaysjust, Helen/' answered the 
vicar, gravely, *' no matter at what sacrifice. But 
the ditference between those two of whom yoii 
speak, when this case shall have been decided, is 
greater than can be described in words ; if you 
are sony for the one, your compassion for the 
other should be deep indeed." 

" I know it, Mr. Welby ; and it is deep — 
nay, infinite ; for my heart misgives me that she 
who will have to bear the heavier bürden is the 
weaker, and will perish beneath the load." 

To this the vicar made no reply — ^indeed it 
would have been cruelty to speak on the matter 
with Helen further — but went out and bespoke 
the vehicle that was to take Helen and Mrs. 
Darall back to Grantham, so soon as Mr. Everett 
should have come back. They had no expecta- 
tion of his having anything encouraging to com- 
mimicate to them, but it might be that in Mr. 
Kedburn's judgment, in which they had great 
confidence, the retum of the two ladies might 
be premature. 



CHAPTEK XVII. 

ELLA GOES OVER TO THE ENEMY. 

An attomey-at-law, though a most important 
personage in the eyes of " the higher branch of 
the profession," is, as everybody knows, in the 
lower, and can be approached by the general 
public directly, with caution indeed (if they are 
wise), but without any breach of etiquette. 
Bamsters — ^for a reason that I will merely 
venture to hint is best known to themselves — 
are approachable by clients only through this 
" middleman '' with all the consequences (and 
more) that generally result from the employment 
of third persons. So, although it was undoubt- 
edly a liberty for any client, even a widow lady, to 
intrude upon Mr. Everett's privacy at the "White 
Lion'* on a matter of business, it was not an 
outrage, as it would have been if she^ had called 
upon her counsel. Still, the ejectment case was 
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a small thing; the widow was a bore, and Mr. 
Everett thought himself justified in resenting her 
intrasion. 

" My dear madam/* he began, so soon as he 
caught sight of the lady in black, in his dim 
parlour, where only one gas-jet was alight, "I 
am sorry to say I have only a few moments to 
give you, as I have an appointment with Mr. 
Eedbum.'^ 

"It is with Mr. Eedburn that I wish to 
speak/' was the imexpected reply, given in a 
voice that was famihar to his ear indeed, but was 
not that of the widow. " Since you are going to 
him, I will go with you." 

" Good heavens ! am I speaking to — to Mrs. 
Landon ? " 

It was the essence of his case of course, that 
Ella was not Mrs. Landon ; but standing there as 
she did, so stately, and so still, and above all, 
with that look of distress and pain on her noble 
fece, he could not refuse her the title. Moreover, 
her presence was so astounding, that he was put 
oflF his guard, and had ' no time to pick and 
choose words that should be " without prejudice.'^ 

*' That is my name, sir ; I wish to see Mr. 
Kedbum at onee upon a matter of the deepest 
importance.» 

"But, my dear madam, if,»as I conclude. 
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your Visit has reference to the trial now pending, 
this is most irregulär — ^you should have sent Mr. 
Vance to me — though even then, you must surely 
be aware that the case is not one in which any 
compromise-^ " 

" I wish to See Mr. Eedbum," interrupted 
Ella, firmly (for she indeed it was) ; " if it is 
impossible for you to introduce me, let me know 
where he lodges, that I may introduce myself." 

" Can I not teil him for you — ^it is the usual 
course — anything you may have to say " 

*'No, I must see him myself, and at once; 
every moment is precious. Where is he ? " 

By this time the attomey had recovered 
himself, and his natural sagacity suggested to 
him that this lady's clandestine visit to the 
enemy's camp must bode good, and not evil, to 
his client's cause. Compromise, he had truly said, 
was out of the question, but without doubt it 
still lay in the power of Mrs. Landon No. 1 to 
give a very different complexion to the case, with 
the assistance of the opposing counsel, than that 
it had hitherto worn. Perhaps her heart had 
relented towards her former husband in his 
extremity, and sought to mitigate his punish- 
ment ; or it might be that, womanlike, now she 
had done him all the mischief possible, she 
wished some private message of forgiveness to be 
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conveyed to him, before he was snatched away 
from the eyes of men ; her purpose, at all events, 
hp was persuaded was not hostile, and so far 
there could be no objection, save in the way of 
etiquette, to granting her request. 

Upon the whole, and considering the differ- 
enee of their natures, it was creditable to the 
ättomey's intelligence that he had taken a vie'w 
of Ella 's conduct so approximate to the truth. 
She had come down to Pullham with the fixed 
intention of pushing matters against the prisoner 
to the uttermost. She had flattered herseif that 
her righteous wrath with him would have been 
as persistent as it was vehement — that her new- 
bom hate was complete enough to cast out all 
love. She had no consciousness of weakness in 
this respect, until she had actually appeared in 
court, when she found herseif unequal to look at 
Ceeil face to face. Up to that moment she had 
actually gloated upon the idea of seeing him 
stand in the felon's dock, the object of public 
contumely and of her own withering scorn. 
Even in his presence she had steeled her heart 
against him, and certainly showed no soffcness in 
her replies to her counsel. But as the feelings 
of the vast audience became wrought up in her 
favour, and every word she uttered — each a stab 
in Cecil's breast — found welcome with them, her 
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determination began to waver, and '* the woman" 
to assert herseif within her. After all, this man 
was hers, and, like the mother in the judgme^t 
of Solomon, she feit that rather than let her 
beloved one die she could almost leave him to 
another's arms. 

When that crucial question came, to which she 
had answered " No, most certainly he did not,'* 
she feit her reply had sealed his doom ; she 
too had caught the significant glances of the Bar, 
and that look of the judge that had frozen Cecil's 
marrow ; and, moved by an involuntary Impulse, 
she had tumed and looked at him. 

Great Heaven, was it possible that that white 
despairing face, with its cast-down eyes, was 
the same she had known but two short yeare 
ago, so beautiful and bright ! The contrast 
smote her to the core. For an instant — such 
as that, so fleeting but so limitless, in which it 
is Said the drowning behold th^r Past— she 
pictured to herseif the lover of her youth, and, 
bitterest thought of all, confessed how she 
had compelled his love. How she had laid 
plans, not snares indeed, but deliberate projects, 
to win him, without which perchance he would 
never have been hers. " He shall be mine," she 
had Said, and she had made good her words*; 
and now that she had lost him, she was pressing 
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him Step by step over the precipice of ruin, as 
though he had vowed himself to her of his own 
firee will. She had had at times the audacity 
to speculate in her wild way upon the right of 
Omnipotence itself to doom to fature punishiiient 
the creatures it has made, and placed in the 
World on trial without their own will or cog- 
Bisance; and yet she was soon about to doom 
ihis man to a hell on earth (for no less would be 
the common gaol to such as he), because he had 
troken the fealty which he had not sought, but 
which had been imposed upon him. That she 
feit no humiliation, for the moment at least, at 
this confession of her secret soul, was proof 
indeed of her remorse. How much of pity, nay 
how much of love itself, may have mingled with 
it, I know not, nor did she herseif know ; but 
the resolve that over-mastered all within her, 
and which never afterwards wavered, was made 
at once. She would strike that fallen man no 
more. She had said that his blood would be 
upon his. own head, but that was false ; it would 
be upon her hands, and it should never stain 
them. 

The prisoner should go free. 

"If you really wish to see Mr. Redbum 
upon my client's business, madam," said the 
attomey, " I will take you to hint" 
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Ella bowed in acquiescence, and Mr. Everett 
took up his hat at once, and they went out 
together. 

It is, or was, considered derogatory to the 
dignity of barristers-at-law to dwell at inns 
during assize time, and Mr. Redbnm had 
lodgings in the High Street. He had dined 
alone, and sparely as his custom was, and was 
already at work upon an intricate case which 
was to be tried in the civil court, perhaps upon 
the morrow, if the great bigamy trial should be 
disposed of at a suflBciently early hour ; but, 
in EUa's view, the papers that crowded his 
table had reference only to that matter. He 
was doubtless seeking, and seeking in vain, for 
some loophole of escape for her unhappy hus- 
band. 

He had risen, of course, on her entrance, 
and had shown nö little astonishment when the 
attorney had introduced her to him by name; 
but he had at once recovered himself, and as- 
sumed his usual somewhat formal manner. 

" Pray be seated, madam," said he, oflfering 
her a chair ; and then waited for her to speak, 
j^till with his pen in band. 

" You are surprised, sir, doubtless, by a visit 
at such an untimely hour, and, above all, from 
me. But I have a matter to communicate to 
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you which is of the utmost importance to one 

of whose interests you are the giiardian." 

Mr. Redbum bowed, and smiled a depre- 

cating smile, as though, if it had not been rüde 

to contradict a lady, he would have assured her 

that nothing was less surprising. 

"The matter, too/' continued Ella, with a 

glance at the attorney, " is of a strictly private 

nature." 

"Be so good as to step into this room, 

Mr. Everett," said Mr. Redburn, opening a door 

that communicated with a small apartment oceu- 

pied in the daytime by his clerk. 

With the slight protest of a very perceptible 

shrug of his Shoulders, the attorney obeyed. It 

was collusion no doubt, and quite unprecedented 

collusion, but Mr. Redbum was a great man, and 

ought to know best. 

" Now, madam, what is your business ? " 

K she expected to find this gentleman con- 

«iliatory and submissive, as behoved a man con- 

8cious of a weak cause, and in expeetation of 

defeat, she was mistaken. 

"I am come here, Mr. Redbum, on behalf 

of your client — my husband — Cecil Landon." 

" I eonelude then at his own request ?" 

" Not at all. I have not seen him, save in 
VOL. ni. Q 
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Court, nor have I had any communication witls 
him whatever/' 

Mr. Eedbum bowed again. 

*' I suppose I may take it for granted, sir^ 
that unless something quite unforeseen should be 
interposed in ins favour, tliis man will be con- 
victed, and that the law will take its course." 

" The law, madam, will, let ns hope, be vin- 
dicated," answered Mr. Redbum, nursing his 
knee and speaking very gently; **but as to 
which direction it may incline, that is a matter 
for the Jury to decide to-morrow." 

" You do not understand me, sir. I am come 
here to gain no advantage over my imhappy 
husband ; but, on the contrary, to give him what 
help I can. You may say that I have hitherto 
shown myself to be his adversary ; and that is 
true. It is now my wish to undo the härm that 
I have done him, so far as in me lies. The 
point, as I have been informed, on which the 
case will tum is the foreknowledge of the 
prisoner as to the deception I practised on him 
at our marriage." 

"That is an important point, madam, no- 
doubt," assented the lawyer. 

*^If I furnished you with a positive proof 
of that foreknowledge, could you secure Cecil 
Landon's acquittal ? " 
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The lawyer scanned her with great intentness 
before he answered 

" Such a proof as you mention, madam, 
would, no doubt, in conjunction with other 
evidence that we have to offer, strengthen his 
Position very considerably." 

" Great Heaven ! " eried she, clasping her 
hands, ** strengthen it ! Then you could not be 
sure of saving him even were you possessed of 
such a proof?" 

" That is not at all what I meant to convey, 
madam ; I would have rather suggested that my 
client's case is independent of such aid, though 
it would doubtless be of great assistance." 

Ella drew forth a folded paper from a reticule 
she carried on her arm, and handed it to the 
lawyer. 

" Be so good as to read that," said she. 

It was the Statement she had written out at 
Woolwich conceming her quarrel with her father, 
and which, but for her imcle s persuasion, she 
would, as we have seen, have placed in Cecil's 
hands before their marriage. Though very 
dearly written, it was of considerable length, 
and the lawyer read it twice over before making 
any remark upon its contents. 

"This seems to be a sort of explanation, 
madam," said he at last, with an indifferent air, 

Q 2 
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" of your family reasons for adopting an assumed 
name, and shows them to have been much the 
same as we have heard them stated to-day in 
court." 

" It is more than an explanation, sir ; it is a 
confession, written down for my husband's eyes 
on the eve of our marriage." 

" The date corresponds, I see," said the 
lawyer, thoughtfully. 

"I wrote it at that time, and for the pur- 
pose mentioned, sir. It is yours, to make use 
of it as you think best — I mean best for my 
husband," 

There was a long pause, dnring whieh the 
lawyer sat stroking his smooth-shaven ehin and 
deep in thought. 

" Do I understand," said he at last, " that you 
are not prepared to swear, Mrs. Landon, that 
your husband did not see this document the day 
before your marriage ? " 

*' Yes," cried she, eagerly, "that is it. I will 
not swear that he did not read it on that very 
moming." 

" You wish me to put that question to you in 
court to-morrow ? " 

'' I do." 

"Are you aware of the social consequences 
that must needs happen to yourself in case of 
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my client's acquittal ? " saicl Mr. Kedburn, after 
a short pause. 

" I am. I know that henceforth I shall have 
to bear disgrace as well as desertion ; that I shall 
be the seorn of my own sex and the jest of 
yours." 

"Except with those who know you," an- 
swered the lawyer, gently. " One man at least 
there will be who will esteem you as the noblest 
of women and the most forgiving of wives." 

She shook her head forlomly, as one beyond 
the touch of praise or censure. 

** I thank you, sir/' said she, sadly. Then in 
a firmer voice : " You may depend upon me to- 
morrow, Mr. Kedburn. I came to you first, not 
to put repentance out of my power, for my 
resolve is fixed, but to avoid useless persuasion. I 
suppose, however, Mr. Pawson ought to know ?" 

" If it were a case in which you had only to 
say, * I withdraw from the prosecution,' " returned 
Mr. Kedburn, musing, " I should say, teil him, 
by all means." In his secret heart he thought 
his Opponent ought to be told, but he eould not 
easily relinqui'sh the satisfaction of springing this 
mine upon the unsuspecting foe and blowing him 
into the air in the very moment of his fancied 
triumph. "Your counsel may combat your re- 
Solution, you see, my dear madam, and even 
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refiise to be bound by it Then, in spite of all 
your good intentions, he may give us a great 
deal of trouble." 

" Nothing he can say will alter my purpose, 
Mr. Kedbum. This is my own affair, and no 
one eise's." 

*' Yonrs is a noble sacrifice," said jMt. Redburn, 
slowly. 

" I don't know as to * noble/ sir, but it is 
greater than you think." 

" How so, madam ? " 

" Because if I had gained my cause it would 
have killed me; and now, alas, I must needs 
live on." She rose to go, but, as if with a 
sudden thought (though it had been in her mind 
for weeks and months) she put this question : 
*'Tou have seen, I conclude, this lady who is 
now — Mr. Landon's wife ; what is she like ?" 

'' I have never seen her, madam ; but Mr. 
Everett, who has done so, teils me she is very 
beautiful. Though the cause, of course, of your 
terrible calamity, she is the innocent cause." 

But Ella, with a movement of impatience, 
had dropped her veil, and was already moving 
towards the door. She stopped, however, to take 
the lawyer's extended hand, with a few words 
of thanks. 

"Nay, madam, it is we who should thank 
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you/' Said he. " As you have decided to inform 
your counsel of this' matter, had it not better 
be done through bis attorney — ^by Mr. Everett — 
in the usual way, and so spare you the pain of 
fortber discussion ? " 

''No, I tbink not. I know Mr. Pawson well, 
^nd will teil bim myself." And witb tbat sbe 
went out alone. 

" I wisb sbe bad been my client, instead of 
the otber," was Mr. Kedburn's reflection, as 
be stood witb tbe confession still in bis band. 
*^Tbis is ber social deatb- Warrant, poor soul, 
written and signed by ber own band. Wbat 
<a noble creature, to bave been mated witb sueb 
a cur ! Sbe bas got rid of bim it is true, but 
wbat bas be not cost ber V 

Here tbere was a gentle knock at tbe door 
opening into tbe clerk's cbamber. 

" Ob, come in, Mr. Everett, or ratber, I 
^bould say, come out" So Mr. Everett came 
out accordingly, and looked about bim witb a 
puzzled air. 

"Tbe lady is gone," said Mr. Redbum, 
smiling. "It seems sbe was afraid to trust 
ierself to your escort. However, you must 
bear no malice. Sbe bas Struck ber colours, 
•and our client is safe." 

" Tbe deuce be is," exclaimed tbe attorney. 



232 WHÄT HE G08T HEB. 

*'Then the old proverb ought to be altered, 
The man that is bom to be hanged will never 
be — sentenced to penal servitude. This will be 
good news indeed for our friends at the ' White 
Lion.' " 

" Yes ; you had better teil them at once, and 
save Miss Helen another wretched night." 

** But I don't know what to teil them," ex- 
claimed the attorney, excitedly ; " you have not 
told me how it has all happened." 

"To be sure; I had forgotten that. WeD, 
then, you can't reveal it to them, you see ; which 
will save you the embarrassment arising from 
their curiosity. Just say from me, that the case 
appears clearer thän ever, and that we have no 
reasonable doubt of to-morrow's verdict. I wish 
I was as sure about this trespass matter, which 
will take me half the night." 

And the next moment the great counsel 
had plunged into his quagmii-e of dates and 
facts, and was, for all practical purposes, out 
of hearing. 



CHAPTEK XVI. 



THE SACRinCE. 



The excitement among the audience in the 
assize court the next morning was even greater 
than it had been upon the previous day; the 
vast hall was, if possible, more closely packed 
than before, and presented to the prisoner's eyes, 
as they wandered over it, an unbroken wall of 
faces, in which it was difficult to pick ont those 
he knew. There was one face among them, how- 
ever, which he feit had not been present yester- 
day, and had guessed the cause of its absence ; 
namely, his father's. The old man had found 
himself unequal to behold his only son in *the 
prisoners'-dock, even though Mr. Kedbum had 
expressed his confidence that he would pass out 
of it a free man ; yet now, when the odds, as 
Cecil thought, in common with the vast majority 
of those around him, had veered round and were 



/ 
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:appareiitly against him, there was his father, not 
many feet from where he liimself stood, sitting 
next to Mr. Everett. His face had grown grayer 
nnd graver of these late months, as well it ipigTit, 
but its expression was, on the whole, less wretclied 
than Cecil had expected; and when it tumed 
towards himself seemed to endeavour to convey 
«ncouragement and hope. In the self-same 
comer of the gallery that he had occupied 
before, sat the old man whose hostile looks had 
previously attracted Cecil's attention, and he too 
seemed of better cheer ; but the joy that lit up 
his eyes as they fixed themselves upon him was 
of baleful brightness, and he feit that they 
triumphed in his falL 

Most of the faces that he scanned had a 
similar satisfaction in them, though not the same 
malignity. They were pleased to think that a 
scoundrel who had deserted one woman and 
deceived another was about to receive his fit 
reward. Others, again — and this was even a 
worse omen — regarded him with the pity that 
tender hearts feel for those in misfortune, even 
when deserved. In the view of the spectators in 
general his fate, in short, appeared to be sealed ; 
though their excitement, stränge to say, was no 
whit diminished from that circumstance. Nay, 
it extended, which it had not hitherto done, to 
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the rows of gentlemen of the long robe who sat 
between him and the judge. Nods, whispers, 
and glances of intelligence were interchanged 
among them, and in time escaped from those 
iiarrow limits and flew all over the court. Some- 
tiiing of importance had happened, said the best- 
informed, which would throw a new light upon 
the trial ; but what it might be was leffc to the 
imagination. ... 

Some Said that a third wife belonging to the 
prisoner at the bar had been discovered, whom 
he had married when he was at school, and 
would take precedence of all the rest. Others, 
as accurate in fact as in law, affirined that the 
second wife had suddenly died of her malady, 
and that the prosecution would therefore fall 
to the ground. Cecil himself only knew that 
Rumour was busy by the buzzing of her wings. 

As soon as the judge took his seat, Ella was 
summoned into the witness-box, and her appear- 
ance was the Signal for the profoundest silence. 
Her face was of ashen paleness ; but though the 
features were firm and composed, it gave the 
Impression, to a close observer, of tension. It 
was quiet, but from restraint rather than from 
inward calm. She looked neither to the right 
hand nor to the left, but straight before her, 
where the counsel for the defenee was stand- 
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ing, about to commence her cross-examination. 
Instead of the searching look which that learned 
gentleman generally used upon such occasipns, 
he wore an expression of mild magnanimity. 

"An incident has come to our knowledge, 
my lud, since yesterday," he began, " which will, 
I hope, release your ludship and the gentlemen 
of the Jury from the necessity of hearing anjr 
further arguments from either side respecting the 
present unhappy case. Above all things I would 
Tdsh to spare the present witness any pain and 
distress of mind (of which she has endured more 
than enough already) that can by possibility be 
avoided ; so, without preface or question, I will 
read aloud the foUowing Statement written in the 
witness s own hand on the night but one previous 
to her marriage, and given to her (supposed) 
husband probably upon the following morning — 
the morning, that is, before that ceremony took 
place. My learned friend upon the other side 
will not, as I understand, question the authen- 
ticity or genuineness of this document, and in- 
deed the witness herseif .will admit as much. 

" ' Dearest Cecil, — Notwithstanding the 
happiness with which I look forward to our union, 
and terrible to me as would be the loss of your 
dear love, I must risk your displeasure — and all 
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its possible consequences — ^by a revelation of my 
true Position. I cannot permit myself to call you 
mine under circumstances, however justifiable in 
my own mind, which may savour to yours of 
false pretences. The name under which I have 
passed for many months, and which I still dare 
to hope I shall exchange for yours, is not my 
own — ^it is my mother's name, but not my father's. 
There have been family troubles, not indeed of a 
disgraceful, but still of a most painful kind, 
which have compelled me to adopt it. My father 
(whom God preserve) is at enmity with me. I 
need not here explain the causes that have led to 
it, for there is nothing in them to which my 
husband could take exception. It has been the 
result of ungovernable temper upon the one side, 
and upon the other — on mine — no doubt of 
temper also ; but yet, I trust, not without circum- 
stances of mitigation. In love and reverence for 
my father I have not failed, though in filial 
obedience I have been wanting. I have not 
hesitated to confess to you that I am myself by 
nature passionate ; I do not think I am impatient 
of control, but my nature revolts against in- 
justice, and in this case injustice has been done 
to me. I acknowledge, with all my heart, that I 
have behaved with disrespect towards my father, 
the man whom, of all others (save her husband) 
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a woman ih boimd to reverc and honour. I re- 
vere and honour him still, and that I deeply 
regret the breach between us you may gather 
from the strenuons efforts I have madc — ^and, I 
am thankful to reflect, successfuUy — to heal the 
difFcrences between you and your father. Still, 
he has cast me off, and even forbad me to wear 
his name ; and I, on my part, have taken him at 
his Word and assumed that of my mother. This 
I have swom before Heaven to wear until I have 
exchanged it for that of my husband, and what- 
ever may be the consequences to me, I shall keep 
my oath. The matter itself can be of no little 
consequence to you, but the concealment of it on 
my part would, I feel, be doing you a great and 
grievous wrong. Therefore, dearest Cecil, I have 
herein made confession of my fault, and do pray 
Heaven that your dear love may prove great and 
generouß enough to overlook it and forgive^ 
always your loving, 

" ' Ella.' '' 

When the reading was finished, the judge 
beckoned for the document to be handed up to 
him, which he attentively perused. 

" This is your handwriting, madam, is it ? '^ 
inquired he of Ella. 

" Yes, my lord/' 
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nd it was written on the date assigned 

!, Tay lord." 
the judge signed to Mr. Redbum to- 

pave, I trust, but iittle more to say, mj 
urned hu, with that sidewaya bow which. 
' the graees of the profession. 

told my leamed friend, madam, . 

, tliat rou and the prisoner at the bar 

Ißonspire together to deceive the public 

fcect fco the Pseudonym made use of at 

-riage ; but you did not, I am sure, 

f that to awear that he had no know- 

i deceptiou before your maniage ? " 
I did not conspire," answered Ella, in a 
iToice. 

of that 1 am quite convinced. 
■ture, madam, is not one fitted for base 
licies. Bat what may have seemed to be 
ionsequfnce — or certainly no härm — ^may, 
^ eye of the law, be of great weight. The 
Eon I have to ask you — and I hope it will 
my last— ia a diflPerent one from that put by 
leamed friend, and with the reply to which 
was 30 well satisfied ; but your answer to my 
«tion will be of even greater importance. It 
l probably decide the fate of the prisoner at 
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the bar. That he has wronged you deeply, I, 
for one, will not deny; but you are not bare, 
madam, as your own avenger." 

She bowed in silence ; her hands grasped the 
ledge in front of the witness-box convulsively ; 
even ordinary spectators could see that the 
moment was supreme with her. 

" Are you prepared to swear, madam, that 
this confession, written out by your own band, 
was not perused by the prisoner at the bar, 
before your marriage ? " 

"I am not." 

A murmur of astonishment and compassion 
ran through the court, and in the midst of it — 
which immensely heightened the populär excite- 
ment — the prisoner burst into tears. 

" I submit, my lord, though I cannot place 
my unhappy client in the witness-box to cor- 
roborate this testimony," observed Mr. Eedbum, 
with confidence, " that, proceeding as it does, as 
it were, from the other side, it is conclusive; 
that the charge against the prisoner at the bar 
has failed in limine J' 

The judge looked inquiringly over his 
speetacles at Mr. Pawson, who rose immediately, 
omitting however to settle his gown upon his 
Shoulders, without which, as is well known, no 
examination of a witness can take place. 
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" I have no Opposition to offer, my lud, 
either to the statement my leamed brother has 
elicited," said he, mechanically, *'or to the 
deduction he has drawn from it." 

And he sat down aorain. The excitement 
of the audience had risen to the highest degree 
compatible with silence. 

" This piece of evidence has taken the court 
very much by surprise," observed the judge, 
doubtfully. 

" Not more so, my lord, than it has taken 
me, I do assure yon," added Mr. Eedburn. 
" Had I been yesterday aware of the existence of 
this document — ^which, however, only came into 
my hands last night — and of course of the use 
to which it had been put, I should at once have 
informed my learned friend, and deprived us all 
of the great intellectual pleasure of hearing his 
opening speech." 

Here, so closely does comedy tread lipon the 
heels of tragedy, there was a general titter. 

**If the eounsel for the prosecution has 
nothing further to say," said the judge, knitting 
his brows, " it would be wasting the time of the 
court to prolong the matter. The case is over. 
Prisoner at the bar, you are diseharged." 

Then the pent-up excitement of the audience 
found a vent. The judge, as though conscious 

VOL. m. B 
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of the necessity of its doing so, had withdrawn 
himself, and the court-house was at once trans- 

t 

formed into a Tower of Babel. Ella had disap- 
peared from the witness-box, and Cecil had made 
use of the first moment of freedom to make his 
way from the court-house in the Company of 
Mr. Welby, who had provided a closed carriage 
for him without, which whirled .him off at once 
to Grantham. Amid the strife of tongues, a 
loud voice had angrily cried out that the case 
had been sold, and this of course had added to 
the universal hubbub. It had not escaped the 
ears of Mr. Pawson, shouldering his way through 
the crowd towards the robing-room, but had oidy 
called up into his face a contemptuous smile. 
Feeling his gown puUed in the throng, with 
evident Intention, he tumed round, and found 
himself face to face with an old gentleman, ap- 
parently a clergyman of the Church of Eng- 
land, but wearing a very " militant " expression 
indeed. 

*^ K you are the counsel for the prosecution, 
sir, you have failed in your duty," whispered he, 
in a low, fierce voice, " and are a disgrace to your 
profession." 

" You use very strong language, sir," retumed 
Mr. Pawson, quietly. 
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" I have a right to use it ; my name is Juxon, 
«nd I am Mrs. Landon's father/' 

** Then come with me," answered the counsel, 
Beizing him by the arm, and carrying him along 
with him to the robing-room, whither Mr. 
Eedbum had already preceded him. Beside the 
±wo queen's counsel there was fortunately no one 
eise in that sacred place. 

*' Eedbum, here is a gentleman with a griev- 
:ance, that he has laid to my charge, and from 
which I must ask you to clear me. He aceuses 
me of having done my dient wrong, and you 
know best that that is not the case." 

" But who the deuce is he ? " inquired Mr. 
Hedbum, with irritation. 

"That is my card, sir — ^the Kev. Canon 
.Juxon — the father of the woman whose name 
jou have just disgrax^ed." ' 

"Forgive me, sir," answered Mr. Eedbum, 
with emotion ; " you have every right to speak ; 
but you are wrong in one thing — ^you are the 
jather of a lady with whose name disgrace can 
never be associated. I wish I had dared to say 
as much in court. She is the noblest and 
most self-denying of women.'* 

" That is true, indeed, assented Mr. Pawson. 
■*' It was your daughter's own hand which placed 

B 2 
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that document you heard read to-day in my 
learned friend's possession; and from her own 
Ups did I myself receive express instructions not 
to question its genuineness." 

Mr. Jnxon feil, rather than sank, into a chair, 
and covered his face with his hands; both the 
learned counsel were silent for some moments — 
specially retained by common humanity; then 
one, Mr. Pawson, began to plead for it. 

*' If you will permit me, sir, I will take you 
to your daughter, from whom, as she bitterly 
feels — ^though it is through her own fault — ^you 
have been too long estranged. Just now, of 
all times, a reconciliation with you would be a 
balm to her indeed.'* 

"You advise well, sir," returned the old 
gentleman, rising quickly to his feet, but speaking 
with some dignity. " Take me to her — ^take me 
to her." 

So soon as the judge had pronounced those 
fateful words, " The prisouer is discharged," Ella 
had left the court-house and returned with 
Gracie to her inn. It was only a few steps down 
the Street, but her companion feit with what 
difficulty she traversed them, and how nearly 
exhausted nature had succumbed under its 
load. Yet it was only physical strength that 
was wanting to her. She kept her spirit up and 
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her high bearing, tili the door had closed between 
them and the outer world, and she was alone 
with her friend, Then she threw herseif upon 
her bosom and burst into tears. 

**Do not weep, my darling," said Graeie, 
gravelj, " it is not for you to weep, for you 
have triumphed, Heaven knows it, though man 
may award the victory to another." 

" And he will, Graeie. The finger of scorn 
will henceforth be pointed at me wherever I 
go. Do you know who it is that you fold in 
your arms — a woman without a name and 
shamef ul ? " 

" Yes ; I know her well," was the low, soft 
response, " and never knew her more worthy pf 
respeet and love than I know her now. If life 
seems emptied of its joys to you, it cannot be so 
long — ^your reward will come, Ella." 

** My reward ? joy for me ? No, Graeie. The 
hardness of my lot is that I am yet so young. I 
am under the same curse with him of old, who 
said, * Lover and friend hast thou put far from 
me, and mine aequaintance into darkness ' — and 
it will endure. Nay, my case is worse, for my 
very father " 

There was a knock at the door, and Mr. 
Pawson entered 

" I am afraid, sir," said Graeie, coming hastily • 
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forward, " that Mrs. Landon is not just now in a 
condition to see visitors." 

" Nay, / am well enough, though I am no 
longer Mrs. Landon," interposed Ella, firmly, her 
vigour at once retuming to her with the occasion. 
^* I am under too many obligations to Mr. Pawson 
to deny myself to him if he wishes to speak 
with me." 

" I am come on no idle errand, dear madam,. 
believe me," said the lawyer, gravely ; " and for 
my excuse I have bronght with me a visitor wha 
will, I am sure, be welcome." 

He pointed to the door, where stood Mr^ 
Juxon, with eager eyes and trembling limbs. 

" Father 1 " eried Ella, and rushed into his 
outstretched arms. 

" Yes, yes, my darling ; if you have lost a 
husband, you have regained a father," sobbed 
the old man. " I was hard and harsh to you, 
but that is all over now. It will never be so- 
again." 

" I was so disobedient and bitter," she mur-^ 
mured. Her tone was penitent but very gentle.. 
Her head was lying on his breast as though it 
had found a place of rest at last. Gracie and 
Mr. Pawson had at once withdrawn, and father 
and daughter were alone together. 

'^We have been estranged," she went on,. 
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*'but never alienated. I have never ceased to 
love you." 

"I know it; I have heard it proved, dar- 
ling " — he was referring to the document read in 
court — " it will never more be questioned." He 
led her to the sofa and sat down ; in their new- 
found happiness they were for the 'moment 
oblivious of the present, and immindfal of ex- 
temal things. They did not hear the rapid step 
lipon the stair, nor the quick knock at the door 
without. " And Gerard, your Uncle Gerard, has 
stood by you ? " 

" Oh yes, father ; he has done his very best." 
" God bless him for it. I was wrong about 
that money : he shaU have it." 

" I am not sure," said a rough, sharp voice. 
The Colonel himself was face to face with the 
brother he had not seen for many a year. " The 
law was against me, I confess." 

**The law is against her, Gerard," said the 
old man significantly, caressing his daughter with 
one hand, while he held out the other to his 
brother. 

" That is true, John," said the Colonel, taking 
it, " and her case is worse than mine was." 

" No doubt," assented the Canon, smiling, 
" though that is not quite the deduction I meant 
to draw. However, if you wül have it so, so be 
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it ; forgive me, then, dear Gerard, as Ella has 
forgiven the wretch who wronged her." 

" I will break every bone in bis skin if she 
will only give me leave," answered the ColoneL 
" I passed my word at the first start to subrint 
myself to her and the lawyer, or you may de- 
pend upon it she should have been avenged long 
since. Now we have tried the law and failed, it 
is high time to appeal to a higher tribunal;" 
and the Colonel pointed to a brand-new horse- 
whip, which he had laid down beside his 
hat. 

" Uncle Gerard, you pain me by such talk," 
Said Ella, " and I have had enough of pain." 
Then, seeing how deeply the Colonel was moved 
by those sad words, she beckoned him to her 
side : " If my calamity were a little less," con- 
tinued she, " I could almost have welcomed it, 
since it has made you and my dear father one 
again." 

"I have behaved devilish badly, John, I 
own," Said the Colonel. 

*^ And I have behaved worse, Gerard, because, 
beiüg a minister of God's will, I ought to have 
behaved much better." 

Ella slipped from between them, and vanished 
from the room. It was not fitting for her to be 
a witness to such confessions of weakness from 
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such mouths. It was, however, as it happened, 
an unnecessary precaution, for the conversation 
at once took another turn. 

" Upon my life, John, this damned scoundrel 
mtist be horsewhipped," said the Colonel. *^I 
have passed my word to Ella, but you are still 
unpledged, and, I am happy to see, look strong 
and heaxty." 

" I should like to do it of all things, my dear 
Gerard, but the fact is they have just made me 
a Canon, and I am afraid it wouldn't do." 

" Why the deuce did they do that ? '' said the 
Colonel, with Irritation. 

" I don't know, Fm sure," returned the other, 
naively ; '* it puzzled me as much as it does 
you It's a good whip 1 " he sighed. 

** Yes, and between ourselves, it has not been 
bought altogether to no purpose. As I left the 
court-house, I found a young gentleman upon 
the Steps, whose face was not altogether unknown 
to me — though his dearest friends would fail to 
recognise it by this time. His name, I believe, 
is Whymper-Hobson. He was explaining to an 
acquaintance the injurious eflfect that this ac- 
quittal would have upon poor Ella's social Posi- 
tion, and seemed to derive great satisfaction from 
it and his own malice, until I caught him by 
the coUar." 
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*' And you gave him a good thrashing, did 
you ? " inquired the Canon, with excitement. 

*^ My dear John, I thrashed him within thot 
of his life," and the Colonel marked out upon his 
little finger about an eighth of an inch in lengtL 

"Thank you, Gerard, thank you ^though I 

am afraid some trouble will come of that. You 
may depend upon it a fellow of that kind wiU 
consult his lawyer." 

" He'U consult his doctor first, howev«r, I'U 
take my oath. — Hush ! Here comes Ella. Let 
US get her off to town at once." 




CHAPTEE XIX. 



EXILE. 



It was something, of course — and even a great 
deal — to Ella, that the catastrophe that had over- 
whelmed her life (for it did no less) was the cause 
of reconciliation between her and hers. But her 
shame was too deep and dark to be relieved by 
this gleam of joy, and her sorrow too heavy to be 
bome, though so dear and unlooked-for an ally 
did his best to share the bürden. In England, 
at least, she feit life to be iinendurable, and pre- 
parations were made at once to take her to 
another clime. It was arranged that in a few 
weeks her father and she were to start for New 
Zealand, a colony much affected by that High 
Church divine, and in which, as it happened, he 
was possessed of house and land. She was un- 
happy, but thanks to the recovery of her father's 
love, and doubtless also to the consolation that 



252 WHAT HE G08T HER, 

always flows from our self-sacrifices, she could not 
with justice be callecl wretched. From those who 
knew her, she had won a rare respect, deeper 
perhaps than she had ever enjoyed in the days 
of her prosperity, when the generosity of her 
soul had remained latent. By the world at 
large, which knows so little of those it passes 
judgment on so flippantly, she was ill spoken 
of. Its lying tongue described her as a design- 
ing girl, who had entrapped her lover, as she 
imagined, into matrimony, and whose conduct 
when she discovered her mistake had been as iin- 
scrupulous as it was vindictive. The fear of a 
prosecution for perjury had alone wrung from her 
the admission that had set her husband free; 
and as for the tenderness with which her character 
had been treated by the opposing counsel, that 
was accounted for by her pretty face ; though, 
indeed, added the ladies (for it is their opinion 
for the most part that I quote), what people saw 
in her, in the way of beauty, to make so much 
fuss about, they themselves were at a loss ta 
discover. 

The lawful Mrs. Landon (whom, however, 
they had not seen) was infinitely better looking, 
and, as they understood, " poor thing," perfectly 
respectable in every way. How shocking it was 
to think that she had nearly lost her husband 
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through a base conspiracy, the members of whicli 
comprised, besides this profligate and reckless 
woman, her father, a clergyman of the Church 
of England, who had doubtless had his own 
reasons for disavowing their relationship, and 
her uncle, a sort of military bully, who had 
made a personal assault upon a young gentle- 
man of rank and fashion, for expressing an 
opinion upon the matter — which was shared by 
all reasonable persons. With the world, how- 
6ver, Ella no longer mixed; so that its views 
were lost upon her. In only one piece of 
gaiety — and that of a quiet sort — did she take 
part, before she left England. Gracie Eay was 
married to Hugh Darall from her house. 

This had been arranged, as we know, under 
diflferent circumstances, and Ella had written 
to the bridegroom (for the bride would not so 
much as listen to her) to point out to him how 
disadvantageous it would be to them, socially, 
to adhere to the old programme. "Gracie 
should come to you," said she, " not only with- 
out reproach, but without the shadow of it, and 
unhappily, the shadow is here." He had written 
back to say that " his bride's sentiments, as 
respected the house from which she wished to 
be married, were also his ; and that, of the 
many reasons for which his respect went band 
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in hand with his love for her, this was tlie 
chief — ^that she could call herself EUa's friend, 
and appreciate to the füll the magnanimity of 
her character." He had addressed her, he added, 
according to her express wish, as **Mrs. Juxon" 
(for since the result of the trial she had adopted 
her maiden name), but he was well aware that 
it had been within her own power to retain her 
former name. 

So strong indeed were Darall's feelings upon 
this point, that he would hate removed from 
Grantham, and taken his quarters with his 
mother elsewhere, so that his fnture wife might 
not become associated with those who, of neces- 
sity, had been Ella's opponents. At her own 
eamest desire, however, he had consented to 
remain at the Wold Cottage. 

K his jremoval would have been a protest 
in her favour, his remaining in the village was 
no less so. It soon came to be well understood 
that, where he was present, the late trial must 
be, by no means, discussed unreservedly ; or, 
rather, that when the first Mrs. Landon was 
spoken of, it must needs be with propriety and 
respect. Strangely enough, however, nothing 
unpleasant was ever said about her by those 
who had taken an active part as her antago- 
nists in the late proceedings. Mr. Everett, Mr 



EXILE. 255 

Welby, and Helen were all silent, a circum- 
stance which made association with them, on 
Darall's part, easier than could have been rea- 
sonably expected. And as for Cecil, he, of 
course, never spoke of Ella, and but rarely of 
anything eise. A physical shock will destroy 
a man, in mind and matter ; anything amiss — 
T)e it but the size of a pin's point — in a man's 
brain will paralyse the strong, or render the 
wisest a drivelling idiot; but mental troubles 
{as the materialist delights to show) have seldom 
the same force. 

It is not often that a single disappointment, 
-disgrace, bereavement, what you will, will whoUy 
•change a man. Yet thus it was with Cecil 
Landon. The consciousness of his late narrow 
•escape from social perdition, the knowledge of 
his ill desert, and, above all, the humiliation of 
his very soul, caused by the consciousness that 
he had escaped ruin through the magnanimity 
of the woman he had loved, had indeed over- 
whelmißd him utterly. Every grain of self- 
respect had vanished. He avoided society as 
though he were a leper, for he feit, even when 
•others knew it not, that his presence was con- 
tagion. There were some, indeed, that still 
"Called him and still believed him to be almöst 
a martyr — ^that is, a man who has been very 
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nearly made one. But what satisfaction is it to 
be thought a martyr, when one knows oneself to 
be a sneak ? Moreover, those more immediately 
connected with him — Helen and the vicar, for 
example; nay, even bis own father — were also 
of bis own opinion. 

He knew tbat they despised him utterly. 
His only bope was — whicb, indeed, came in time 
to be realised — ^that their keen contempt would 
eventually be rounded off to pity. 

The one great exception, without whicb exist- 
ence would perhaps have been impossible to 
him, was his wife. Eose believed in him still 
implicitly, with a credulity which it would have 
been cruel indeed to have enlightened, and in 
which, I am glad to say, once for all, she re- 
mained throughout her life. She knew that he 
had been " entangled " by a certain young person, 
when he was but a boy, and had shown much 
weakness under great temptation ; that a terrible 
attempt had been made by the same individual 
to avenge herseif upon him, and that — as she, 
Rose Landon, his lawful wife, had feit quite sure 
it would — it had signally failed. Her beloved 
husband had retumed to her, purged of his 
former folly, for which he had been indeed 
grievously punished, and without stain, save 
that which he had already confessed to her. 
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For her part she was very willing to let bygones 

be bygones, but it was by no means to bis dis- 

credit that the remembrance of bis wrong-doing 

and its consequences still preyed upon bis mind. 

In time, no doubt, bis old brightness would 

return to bim, and in the meanwhile she had no 

reason to reproach bim for lack of love. Cecil'a 

devotion to her was complete, and it is but fair 

to add that it so continued to be. To the Dis- 

charged Prisoners' Aid Society I have alw:ays sub- 

scribed — ^my adhesion ; and let me do justice to 

this prisoner, who has been discharged, though it 

is true not on the ground of innocence. He did 

not suflfer, indeed, as poor Ella did, though bis 

was the transgression, and not hers, but that is 

the way in which "a diflSculty" between the 

sexes always turns out — arising, probably, from 

the sin of our first female parent. And that 

Cecil Landen was not happy even bis greatest 

enemy would have allowed. He gave up all com- 

mercial pursuits, with bis father's füll approvaL 

That speculation of bis in the South of England 

had not turned out favourably ; and, besides, the 

old man had lost all confidence in bim. He 

preferred to go on toiling alone in the old way, 

rather than to be assisted by a half-hearted 

partner, who had also deceived bim. But he 

bought bis son a farm at Grantbam, by way of 
VOL. in. s 
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occupation for him; and, foreseeing how tliat 
would tum out, provided him with an income 
sufficient for the simple needs of the young 
couple, as well as for the agricultural deficit. 

If Cecil never became a model farmer, he 
improved, however, in that line ; and if he never 
rose to the dignity of a model husband, he was 
better than most Indeed, Rose had no cause to 
complain of Cecil, whatever charge might havc 
been brought against him by another ; and if he 
had fallen far shorter " of perfection " than he 
did, she would have forgiven him. The know- 
ledge of a certain something that was to happen 
would have '^ clothed him with a deamess not 
his due," even in that case from the first; it 
filled her with new love for him, and with grati- 
tude to Heaven, that a child was about to be 
vouchsafed her to inherit his virtues. Helen 
was thankful, too, with even a more fervent 
thankfulness, but upon a very diflferent account. 
She pictured to herseif with a shudder how 
matters would have been now had Cecil been 
convicted, and thanked Heaven that the Coming 
blessing was not a catastrophe and a curse. 

The marriage of Darall and Gracie took place, 
as we have said, in Ella's house. It was the 
last use she made of it before she left home, 
and friends, and country — a self-exiled woman. 
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It was a very quiet wedding, with but few guests, 
but the Commissary and bis wife were among 
tbem. Ella bad sent tbem an invitation witbout 
mucb bope — or fear — tbat tbey would accept it ; 
but tbey did so. It was a matter of general 
Observation tbat tbe Acting-Deputy-Assistant- 
Commissary- General did not wear tbe same air 
of conscious dignity tbat bad so become bim of 
yore. He migbt bave been a mere lieutenant to 
look at bim ; and even somebody eise's lieutenant ; * 
wbicb indeed be was. Mrs. Eay No. 2 {nSe De 
Horsingbam) was bis captein, or at least bis 
commanding officer. 

" How on eartb could sbe bave attained ber 
supremacy ?" inquired Darall (witb tbe pardon- 
able anxiety of a man wbo was about to enter 
tbe State of matrimony) of Colonel Gerard Juxon. 

"My good fellow, it is all tbrougb biceps. 
Look at tbat woman's arm." 

His deligbt in tbe fulfilment of bis propbecy 
put tbe Colonel into tbe bigbest spirits, and 
greatly conduced to tbe success of tbe day's 
proceedings. 

But wben tbe Colonel was gone, and tbe 
bride and bridegroom, and all tbe marriage 
guests, a great gloom feil upon poor Ella, not- 
witbstanding tbat ber fatber did all be could to 
cbeer ber. 



M 
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" I shall be better, dear father, to-morrow/^ 
she Said, "and still better the day after; and 
when we have left England, and are really alone 
together, I shall be your own dear daughter 
again, as I was before any shadow came between 
US. But just now, darling, I must be alone." 

So the old man took his hat and left her 
for an hour or so, to drain her cup of bittemess 
to the dregs, and then (let us hope) to cast it 
ciside for ever. 

She did not envy Gracie her happiness ; but 
the sense of contrast, as she compared her lot in 
life with her own, was sharp indeed, and it 
pierced her very soul. It has been cynically 
Said that this or that is worse than a crime — it 
is a blunder; and to love not wisely but too- 
well is in woman a blunder that is punished far 
worse than most crimes. As she sat in her 
darkening drawing-room, thinking over many 
things, and finding little comfort, word was 
brought to her that a lady wished to see her. 

" I can see no one to-day," was her reply. 

But presently it was told her that the lady 
had come from far, and on a special errand, and 
that though her name was unknown to her, her 
business was of importance, and could not be- 
delayed. 
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" Then let her come up," said she, wearily ; 
and she came up. A thin, pale girl, with a face 
fall of thought and tenderness, and one which she 
had somewhere seen before, though she knew not 
where. 

" I have come to yoii, Mrs. Landon/' she 
began, in trembling tones 

" My name is Juxon/' interrupted Ella, coldly. 

" Not to me, madam, for I know better," was 
the unexpected response ; " you are the lawful 
wife of Cecil Landon — I am come here to acknow- 
ledge it." 

" Who are you ? " 

*' I am Helen Mytton, Rose Mytton's sister.'' 

" WeU ? " 

'' You are about, as I understand, to leave 
England — ^banished by your own act ; the victim 
of your own magnanimity ; before you go, let one 
at least of those whom circumstances have arrayed 
against you acknowledge the greatness of your 
self-sacrifice. " 

"I have sacrificed myself neither for your 
sake nor for that of your sister," was the cold 
reply. 

" I know it, Mrs. Landon. Yet do not forbid 
US to thank you for it from the bottom of our 
hearts, but with abasement/' and as she spoke 



^ 
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she feil upon her knees at Ella's feet. "You 
have saved a pure and innocent girl from an 
inexpiable shame." 

" Did she send you to say so ? " 

" No, madam. Thank Heaven, she knows it 
not ; for if she did the shame would still be hers, 
as it is mine, let the law say what it will." 

" Yet the law shames me" said Ella, bitterly. 

^' No, madam, no ; it is powerless to do that : 
or if it does, it is a shame in which you indeed 
may glory. As for me, I respect you ; I rever- 
ence you above all living women. But for you 
my sister would be — ^not in your place, no, no, 
for then she would be enviable indeed, blessed 
of Heaven, and to be rewarded by it — ^but dis- 
honoured and defamed; while the child she 
bears within her Oh, what have I done ! " 

Ella had uttered a sharp, bitter cry and sank 
back on the sofa, white and lifeless. In a few 
moments, however, and assisted by such remedies 
as Helen knew how to apply, she recovered con- 



sciousness. 



Did you say that she will have a child ? '^ 
she murmured. 

" Yes, madam ; who, but for you, would be 
branded as the child of sin and shame." 

" And you came here to taunt me with 
it?" 
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Theii Helen perceived her error. Intending 
to bring balm she had brought wormwood. 

'' To taunt you, madam, Heaven forbid." 

" Then wherefore ? To thank me. Do you 
think I want your thanks ? " 

" Oll no, madam ; though I did come to thank 
you, I had much more in view." 

" What is it then you want of me ? " 

" Forgiveness. Forgiveness for the innocent, 
who have yet so deeply wronged you. I could 
not, I dared not, let you leave England without 
imploring it — ^without confessing the victory that 
is yours, though the world calls it defeat. Dear 
lady, ere you go, forgive us.'' 

" I forgive you I " said Ella, hoarsely. " I 
forgiv^e her ! Go, go," added she, hurriedly, as 
though she could scarce trust herseif not to recall 
her words. 

Helen stopped to print one kiss upon the 
other's unresponsive lips, and hurried from the 
room. 

" Yes, I forgive them," reiterated Ella, bursting 
into tears ; "I forgive them all — Heaven knows 
it — but when, oh, when, will it permit me to 
forget ! " She was not thinking of Helen then, 
nor yet of Rose. 

Within the week Ella and her father were on 
the seas ; and in due course arrived at their fax- 
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distant home. Its novelty was to her of incal- 
culable value — ^there was nothing to suggest the 
past, nor wherewith to contrast the present ; and 
Time, the healer, did gradually its wholesome work 
with her. They made new friends, but it was 
long indeed before they encountered any old 
ones, and that — so sad their case — was beneficial 
to them both. In a few years, however, it 
happened that Darall was ordered to Auckland, 
and he brought Graeie with him. They had two 
children left in Mrs. Darall's charge at home, for 
whom the young mother in secret pined. '^ Why 
not send for them and grandmamma, and make 
yonr home here?" said Ella; "you are reso- 
lute, I know, to accept nothing as a gift from 
hands however friendly ; but my father has pur- 
chased land, and wants an honest tenant such as 
your husband. He has a turn for farming, and 
the time is favourable. Why should he not 
leave the army, and live here in comfort, with his 
boys and girls about him ? That no advice could 
possibly be more selfish, darling, I am well aware, 
but — confess, is it not good advice ? " 

"If I could only persuade Hugh," sighed 
Graeie. For her part, she was well content to be 
wherever he was, and did not mind the being 
poor; but there were the children — and many 
more to come, perhaps — and, even as mattere 
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were, it was very hard to make both ends meet ; 
yet she hesitated about so great a venture. But 
Ella took Hugh in band, and, aided by tbe good 
Canon, and much unscrupulous as^ertion of tbe 
kind on whicb angels smile, carried her point, 
so that tbe Sapper became a Settier, and delved 
und built, and, all tbings running smootbly witb 
bim, prospered. To Ella tbis proved a very 
Indian summer of bappiness, late and ünlooked 
for, but wbicb was also lasting, Tbe two bouse- 
bolds were separated by no great distance, and 
in love were one. It was very rarely tbat tbe 
Canon and bis daugbter were now alone, and 
wben it was so, tbey were far from unbappy. 
Ella never could do enougb to sbow ber affection 
for bim wbo bad left all and come across tbe world 
for ber sake ; and, tbanks to tbat loving Service, 
it was but seldom tbat tbe sense of loss intruded 
on ber. It never sbowed itself to anotber — save 
once. Tbey were alone — sbe and ber fatber — 
one winter time, and tbe old man's eyes failing 
bim at nigbt, sbe was wont to read to bim aloud 
bis favourite old- world books ; among tbem, 
Dryden. He bad cbosen tbe play tbat contains 
perbaps tbe finest seene of passion, betwixt 
woman and woman, in tbe wbole ränge of 
dramatic literature, wbere tbe wifc of Antonv 

VOL. IIL T 
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reproaches Cleopatra as having caused her hus- 

band's min, and Cleopatra thus defends herself : 

• 

Yet she who loves him best is Cleopatra. 

If you have suffered, I have suffered more. 

You bore the specious title of a wife 

To gild your cause, and draw the pitying world 

To favour it. The world condemns poor me, 

For I have lost my honour, lost my fame. 

And the glory of my loyal house, 

And all to bear the branded name of — ^mistress. 

Ella, poor soul, broke down. The compelling 
hand of genius shaping a wom theme dug jfrom 
the forgotten past, had still such power to wring 
the living heart. 

For she had lost her honour, lost her fame 
for one whom (all unlike the Egyptian queen) 
she had not deserted, but who had deserted 
her. 

. That was what he had cost her ; simply all 
that a true woman values as her own. It was a 
bitter moment, and she could not hide its stincr ; 
but it passed by, and there were no more of 
such. 

Of what was left to her of life's sunshine she 
made the most, since she made sunshine for others. 
She had her father still almost as alert as ever, 
(though the fire of the Juxon temperament was 
somewhat faiüter), and Gracie* for her dearest 
friend, and Gracie's children — who love her as 
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well as they may, next to their own motlier — 
in whoin to revive her youth. A woman's not 
nnenviable portion — as women's pojrtions go. The 
consequences of marrying one's first love have 
been known to be even more disastrous than in 
her case. 

No apprehension of mischance, by-the-bye, 
would have deterred the Rev. Samuel Welby, if 
only the Fates and Helen Mytton would have 
permitted him to try that experiment. She* never 
married him, however, and he remained her 
faithful but hopeless lover. Nor did this make 
him unhappy : there are some men who have 
no objection to the rdle of Tantalus in love, 
and the vicar was one of them. They never 
cjuarrelled like real lovers, and had only one 
topic of disagreement. When he would extol her 
virtues, calling her the guardian angel of her 
sister's happiness — as indeed she had been, 
keeping the bitter truth, or those who would 
have told it, from her tender ears with flaming 
sword — she would ans wer, ''Tush: her true 
guardian angel is on the other side of the globe." 

*^ But my dear Miss Helen, you would surely 
not compare yourself with that — ahcm — ex- 
ceedingly emotional young person ? " 

'' Certainly not, Mr. Welby ; it would be a 
piece of conceit beyond my powers of assurance. 
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You are good enough to say somefcimes that I 
am * one in a thousand ; ' without ^ questioning 
your figures, though I have great doubts of theu^ 
I may certaiiily say, that if it be so, the woman; V 
you speak of is one in a million." ; 



THE END. 
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Half-bound, paper boards, zif. ; oc elegantlj half-baund crimson 

morocco, gilt, 251. 

The Graphic Portfolio, 

Pifly En^avings from "The Graphic," 

Most carefully printed on the ficest plate paper (l3 in. by 15} from tlie 
Original Engnirii^s. The Drawings are by S. L. FiLDES, HELEN 

Patbkson, Hubert Hbbkomkr, Sydney Hall, E. J. Gregory, 
G. D. Lbslii, W. Small, G. Du Maurier, Sir John Gilbert, 
G. J. PiNWELL, Charles Green, G. Durand, M. E. Edwards, 
A. B. HouGHTON, H. S. Marks, F. W, Lawson, H. Weigall, 
and others, 

"Cmtaim iumi of IktckinasI sttcimtnt, Mk ef drarnnr anJ vioad tiartvlitr. 
AdmimiU ■<• dllalli md txfnaton, axd mgraind ■wilh rarm dllicaiyr—liAU.1 

Uniform with thb "Turner Gallerv." 

Handsomely half-bound, India ProoFs, roj'al folio, ,^10 ; Lai^e Paper 

copies, Artists' India Froofs, etephant folio, £10. 

Modern Art : 

A Series of süperb IJne Engravings, from ihe Works of distinguished 
Painters of the Ei^lish and Foreign Schoob, selccled &om Galleries 
and Private Cotlections in Great Brilain. 

WIth Dcacriptiva Text by JAUE3 DAPPORNE. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



Demy 8vo, cloth extra, with lUustrations, i&r. 

Baker' s Clouds in the East: 

Travels and Adventures on the Perso-Turkoman Frontier. By 
Valentine Baker. With Maps and lUustrations, coloured 
and piain, from Original Sketches. Second Edition, revised and 
corrected. 

" A man luho not only tkinksfor kimself, hut wko hos risked hts li/e in order io 

gain information A most graphic and lively narrative qf travels atü 

adventures which have ncthing of the commonplace ahout them** — Lbsos 
Mbrcury. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra gilt, with lUustrations, yj. 6d, 

Boccaccio' s Decameron; 

or, Ten Days' Entertainment Translated into English, with an 
Introduction by Thomas Wright, Esq., M.A., F. S.A. With 
Portrait, and Stothard's beautiful Copperplates. 



Price One ShiUing Monthly, with Four lUustrations. 

ravia. 



Belg 

"J^HA T the ^rpose with which " BELGRA VIA " was originated has heen 
-* fulfilledf is shown by the pofulariiy that has attended it since its Jitst 
appearance. Aiming, as may be inferred front its name, at suppiying the most 
rfßned and cultivated sectien qf London society with intellectual P^ulunt suited 
to its reguiretnents, it sprang at once into public favour^ and has since remained 
one of the mest extensively read and widely circulated of periodicals. In passittg 
into nerv hands it has experienced no structural change or tnodißcation, Jn- 
creased energy and increased capital have been employed' in elevating it to the 
Mühest staHMrd of excellence^ but all thefeatures that had wen public apprecia- 
tion have been retained^ and the Magazine still seeks its Principal support in the 
homes of Belgravia. As the means through which the wriier most readily reaches 
the heart of the general public, and in consequence as the most important of aids 
in the establishment of ntorals and thefortnation of character^ßction still remains 
a principalfeature in the Magazine. Two serial stories accordin^ly run through 
its Pages ; su^plemented by Short stories^ novelettes, and narrattve or drantatic 
Sketches : whtlst essays, social, biographical, and humorous ; scientißc discoveries 
brought to the level of Populär comPrehension, and treated with a light touch ; 
Poetry, of the hi^hest character ; and records of adventure and travel^form the 
remainin^ portton of the Contents. EsPecial care is now bestowed upon the 
illustrattotiSy of which no fewer than four appear in each nuntber. Beyond the 
design of illustrating the atticle they accompany, these aim at maintaining a 
Position as worhs ofart, both as re^ards drawing and engraving. In short, 
whatever Claims the Magazine b^ore possessed tofavour have now been enhanced, 
and the Pttblishers can but leave the result to a public that has seldemfailed to 
appreciate all earnest, persistent , and well-directed effortsfor its amuuntent and 
benefit. 

V The THIRTY-FIRST Volume of BELGRA VIA (which includes 
Ihe Belgravia Annual j, eUgantly bound in crimson cloth, fiill gilt 
side and back, gilt edges, price *js, 6d., is now ready, — Handsonie Ccues 
for binding the volume can be had at 2s. each. 

Second Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6^. 

Boudoir Ballads : 

Vers de Sod^te. By J. Ashby-Sterry. 
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Imperial 4to, cloth extra, gilt and gilt edges, price 2is. per volume. 

Beautiful Pictures by British Artists : 

A Gathering of Favourites from our Picture Galleries. In 2 Series. 

The First Series including Examples by Wilkie, Con- 
STABLE, Turner, Mulready, Landseer, Maclise, E. M. 
Ward, Frith, Sir John Gilbert, Leslie, Ansdell, Marcus 
Stone, Sir NoEL Paton, Faed, Eyre Crowe, Gavin O'Neil, 
and Madox Brown. 

The Second Series containing Pictures by Armytage, Faed, 
GooDALL, Hemsley, Horsley, Marks, Nicholls, Sir Noel 
Paton, Pickersgill, G. Smith, Marcus Stone, Solomon, 
Straight, E. M. Ward, and Warren. 

All engraved on Steel in the highest style of Art Edited, with 
Notices of the Artists, by Sydney Armytage, M.A. 

" This bock is well got m/, and goöd engravinzs by yeenSf Lumb Stocks^ and 
Äthers, brifig back to us pictures of Royal Academy Exkibitions of ^ast years.** 

— TiMBS. 



Crown 8vo, with Photographic Portrait, cloth extra, 9/. 

Blanchard's (Laman) Poems. 

Now first CoUected. Edited, with a Life of the Author (includ- 
ing numerous hitherto unpublished Letters from Lord Lytton, 
Lamb, Dickens, Robert Browning, and others), by Blan- 

CHARD JeRROLD. 

** His ktttHorous verse is muck of it admirahle — s/arkling witk genuine 
* esprit^ and tu ^Ushed and pointed as Pra€d*s,*' — Scotsman. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, yx. 6d, 

Bret Harte 's Select Works 

in Prose and Poetry. With Introductory Essay by J. M. Bel- 

LEW, Portrait of the Author, and 50 lUustrations. 

**Not many menths before my /riend's death^ he had sent me two skeiches qf 
a youMg American writer (Bret Harte)^ far awav in California (* The Out- 
taste of Poker Fiat* and anotker)^ in wkich he kadfound such subtle strokes 
ofcharacter as he had not anytvhere eise in late years discovered ; the manner 
resembUn^ himself, but the matter fresk to a dep^ee that had sutfrised him ; 
the painttng in all resßects masterly^ and the wild rüde thing patnted a quite 
wonderful reality. I kave rarely known him more honestly moved** — Forstbr's 
LiFB OF Dickens. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, *js, 6d, 

Brandts Observations on Populär Anti- 

quiiieSf chiefly lUustratin^ the Origin of our Vulgär Customs, 
Ceremonies, and Superstitions. With the Additions of Sir 
Henry Ellis. An entirely New and Revised Edition, with fine 
full-page Illustrations. 
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Small crown 8to, doth extra, gilt, with fiill.page Portiaits, 45. 6d, 

Brewster's (Sir David) Martyrs of 



Science, 



Small crown 8to, doth extra, gilt, with Astronomical Plates, 45. 6^/. 

Brewster's (Sir David) More TVorlds 

than One, the Creed of the Philosopher and the Hope of the 
Christian. 

Small crown 8vo, doth extra, 6s. 

Brillat'Savarin 's Gastronomy as a Fine 

Art ; or, The Science of Good Uving. A Translation of the 
" Physiologie du Goüt ** of B&illat-Savarin, with an Intro- 
duction and Explanatory Notes by R. £. Anderson, M.A. 

" IVe kavt read it with rare enjoymentt just as we kave tUUghtedly read and 
re-read quaint cid Izaak. Mr. Anderson has^ dorne his mork 0/ translation 
daintilyt with true aPPreciation of the Points in his original, and altogether^ 
though late, we cannot but believe that this Book will be welcomed and much read 
by ntany.**—'Sottco«FOUMiST. 

Demy 8vo, profusdy Illiistrated in Colours. 

TÄe British Flora Medica : 

A History of the Medicinal Plants of Great Britain. Illustrated 
by a Figure of each Plant, coloured by band. By Benjamin H. 
Barton, F.L.S., and Thomas Castle, M.D., F.R.S. A New 
Edition, revised, Condensed, and partly re-written, by John R. 
Jackson, AL.S., Curator of the Museums of Economic Botany, 
Royal Gardens, Kew. \In the press. 

The Stothard Bunyan.— Crown 8vo, doth extra, gilt, 7/. 6d, 

Bunyan 's Pilgrifns Progress. 

Edited by Rev. T. Scott. With 17 beautiful Sted Plates by 

Stothard, engraved by Goodall ; and numerous Woodcuts. 

■ 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 1$, 6d, 

Byron 's Letters and Journals. 

With Notices of his Life. By Thomas Moore.^ A Reprint of 

the Original Edition, newly revised, Complete in onethick Volume, 

with Twelve full-page Plates. »j";v;v%i 

'* We have read this Book with the greatest pieasure, Considered tnerely as a 

com^ositton, it deserves to be classed among tne best specimens of Engüsh prose 

which our age has produced. . . . The style is agreeable, clear, and tnanly, 

and when tt rises into eloguence, rises without effort or ostentation. It would 

be dtfficult to name a book which exhUnts more kindness, /aimess, and modesty.** 

- -Macaulay, in the Edinburgh Review. 
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Demy 4to, cloth extra, gilt edges, 31J. 6^/. 

Canoua 's Works in Sculpture and Model- 

ling. 150 Plates, exquisitely engraved in Outline by Moses, and 
printed on an India tint. With Descriptions by the Countess 
Albrizzi, a Biographical Memoir by CICOGNARA, and Por- 
trait by Worthington. 

** The fgrtilHy of this mästet^ s rtsources is amazing^ and the manual labeur 
expended on his works would have warn out many an ordinary workman, The 
outline engravings arefinely executed, The descriptive notes are discriminating, 
and in the tnain exact:** — Sphctator. 

Two Vols. imperial 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, the Plates beautifuUy 

printed in Colours, ;f 3 3^. 

Catlin's Illustrations of the Manners ^ 

CustomSj and Condition of tke North Anierican Indians : the re- 
sult of Eight Years of Travel and Adventure among the Wildest 
and most Remarkable Tribes now existing. Containing 360 
Coloured Engravings from the Author's original Paintings. 

'-' ■ III- , .1- ^ . . » ^ ^^^^^ 

Small 4to, cloth gilt, \?ith Coloured Illustrations, lor. 6ci, 

Chaucer for Children : 

A Golden Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. With Eight Coloured 
Pictures and numerous Woodcuts by the Author. 
** // must not onl^ take a high place among the Christ mas and New Year heoks 
of this season^ but is also 0/ permanent value as an introduction to the study of 
Chaucer^ whose works, in selections of some kind or other, are now text-books in 
ever y school that aspires to give sound instruction in English." — Academy. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7^. 6d, 

Colman's Humorous IVorks: 

**Broad Grins," **My Nightgown and Slippers," and other 
Humorous Works, Prose and Poetical, of George Colman. 
With Life by G. B. Bückstone, and Frontispiece by Hogarth. 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Coloured Illustrations and Maps, 2^. 

Cope's History of the Rifle Brigade 

(The Prince Consort's Own), formerly the 95th. By Sir William 
H. Cope, formerly Lieutenant, Rifle Brigade. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Portraits, ^s. 6d, 

Creasy's Memoirs of Eminent Etonians; 

with Notices of the Early History of Eton College. By Sir 

Edward Creasy, Author of **The Fifteen Decisive Battles of 

the World." A New Edition, brought down to the Present 

Time, with 13 Illustrations. 

*^ A new edition of * Creasy* s Etonians* will he welcome. The Book was a 

favourite a quarter ofa Century ago, and it has maintained its reputation. The 

value of this new edition is enhaftced by thefact that Sir Edward Creasy has 

added to it several memoirs of Etonians who have died since the first edition 

appeared. The work is eminent ly interesting." — Scotsman. 
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Crown 8vo, doth gilt, Two very thick Volumes, ^s. Cd. each. 

Cruikshank's Comic Ahnanack. 

Complete in Two Series : The First from 1835 to 1843 ; the 
Second from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering of the Best Humour 
of Thackeray, Hood, Mayhew, Albert Smith, A'Bkck- 
ETT, Robert Brough, &c. With 2.000 Woodcuts and Steel 
Engravings by Cruikshank, Hine, Landells, &c. 

To be Completed in Twenty-four Parts, quarto, at 5/. each, profusely 
illustrated by Coloured and Piain Plates and Wood Engravings, 

The CyclopcBdia of Costttme ; 

or, A Dictionary of Dress — Regal, Ecdesiastical, Civil, and Mili- 
tary — from the Eiarliest Period in England to the reign of George 
the Third. Including Notices of Contemporaneous Fashions on 
the Continent, and preceded by a General History of the Costumes 
of the Principal Countries of Europe. By J. R. Planchä, 
Somerset Herald. — A Prospectus will be sent upon application. 
Part XV. now ready. 
'*A mostrfodahU and interesting werk— and it can scarctlyhe^ cotttulUd in 
vatHj fvheiker ihn reader is in search /or infortnation as to militarv^ couri^ 
eccUsiastical^ Ugalt or professional costunu. . . . Ali iAe cAromo-/iiAo,^r»pAs, 
and tnost of thg woodcut illustrations — the latier amoimting to several thousemds 
— are very elaborately executed ; and the workforvis a livre de luxe rvkick renders 
it eqMally suited to the lihrary and the ladies* dratuing-room." — Times. 

%• Part XIV, contains the CompUtion ofthe DJCTIONAR V, which, 
as Vol. /. 0/ the Book, forms a Complete Work in itself. This volume 
itiay now be had^ handsomely bound in half red morocco^ gilt top, price 
£3 ^V' ^' Casesfor binding the volume may also be had, prtce ^s, each, 

The remaining Parts will be occupied by the GENERAL HISTOR Y 
OF THE COSTUMES OF EUROPE, arranged Chronologically, 

Parts I. to X. now ready, 21s, each. 

A History of Hertfordshire. 

By John E. Cussans. Illustrated with fuUpage Plates on Copper 

and Stone, and a profusion of small Woodcuts. 
'* Mr. Cussans has^ front sources not accessihle to Clutterbuck, ntade ntost 
xtaluable additions to the manorial histoty ofthe county front the earliest j^eriod 
dowmuardSy cleared up many doubtful Points, and given original deiatls con- 
ceming various suhjects untouched or imperfectly treated by that ivriter. The 
Pedigrees seent tohave been constmctedwith great care, and are a valuable addition 
to the genealogical history of the county. Mr. Cussans appears to have done 
his work conscientiously, and to have spared neither iintet lahour, nor expense ta 
render his volumes worthy qfrankingin the highest class of County Histories, 
— ACADBIIV. 

Demy 8vo, half-bound morocco, 2\s, 

Dibdin's Bibliommiia ; 

or, Book-Madness : A Bibliographical Romance. With numerous 
Illustrations. A New Edition, with a Supplement, including a 
K^ to the Assumed Characters in the Drama. 
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Two Vols. 8vo, cloth extra, 3Qf. 

Dixon's White Conquest : 

America in 1875» ^7 W. Hepworth Dixon. 

" Tke best written, most tnstn4ctivet and vtost entertavUmg bock tAat 3fr, 
Dixon kos publisJud since ^New Atmrica,* " — ATHBNiGUM. 

Second Edition, demy 8vo, cloth gilt, with lUustrations, i8x. 

Dunraven's The Great Divide: 

A Narrative of Travels in the Upper Yellowstone in the Summer 
of 1 874. By the Earl of Dunraven. With Maps and numerous 
striking full-page Illustrations by Valentine W. Bromley. 

" TJure has not /or a long time apßeared a better book of travel tkan Lord 
Dunraven* s * The Great Divide.* . . . The book is füll <^ clever Observation^ 
and both narrative and illustrations are thoroughly good,** — ATHBNiGUM. 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 24r. 

Dodge's (Colonel) The Hunting Grounds 

of the Great West : A Description of the Plains, Game, and 

Indians of the Great North American Desert. By Richard 

Irving Dodge, Lieutenant-Colonel of the United States Army. 

With an Introduction by William Blackmore; Map, and 

numerous Illustrations drawn by Ernest Griset. 

" This magnificent volutne is one of the most able and most interesting works 
which has ever ßroceeded front an American fen^ white its freskness is egual to 
that of any similar book. Colotiel Dodge has chosen a subject of "which he is 
master^ and treated it with afulness that leaves nothing ntore to be destred^ and 
in a style which is charming equally for its picturesqueness and its purity 

— NONCONFORMIST. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 6j. 

Emanuel On Diamq^ds and Precious 

Stones : their History, Value, and Properties ; with Simple Tests for 
ascertaining their Reality. By Harry Emanuel, F.R.G.S. 
With numerous Illustrations, Tinted and Piain. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, Js. 6ä, 

The Englishman's Hotise: 

A Practical Guide to all interested in Selecting or Building a 

House, with füll Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C. J. 

Richardson: Third Edition. With nearly 600 Illustrations. 

•»• This book is intended to su^ply a long feit want^ w«., a piain ^ non-technical 
account of every style of house ^ with the cost and manner 0/ building ; it gives 
every variety,from a workman's cottage to a nobleman'spalace. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth boards, 6j. per Volume ; a few Large Paper 
copies (only 50 printed), at I2j. per VoL 

Early English Poets. 

Edited, with Introductions and Annotations, byRev. A.B. Gros art. 
** Mr. Grosart hos tpent th« most labarious and the most enthusitutic care on 
ih* ßerfeet restoration and preservation of the text ; and it t's vety unlikely that 
a$ty otker tdttton cf the pott can ever be called for. . . Front Mr. Grosart we 
always ex^ct andalways receive theßnal results <if most Patient and competent 
schoiarsAtp.**^ExAUiNUft. ^ ^ -r* 

I. Fletcher's(GileSyB.D.) I Compute CoiUcud Potms, With 



Complete Poems: Christ's Victorie 
in IieaTen, Christ's Victorie on 
Earth, Christ's Triumph over 
Death, and Minor Poems. 
With Memorial-Introduction and 
Notes. 

2. Davies^ (Sir John) 

ComfUie Poetical Works, in- 
cludmg Psalms I. to L. in Verse, 
and other hitherto Unpublished 
MSS., for the first time Col- 
lected and Edited. With Me- 
morial-Introduction and Notes. 
Two Vols. 

3. Herrick^s (Robert) Hes-- 

perideSf Neble Numbers, and 



Memorial-Introduction and Notes, 
Steel Portrait, Index of First 
Lines, and Glossarial Index, &c. 
Three Vols. 

4. Sidney's (Sir Philip) 

Complete Poetical Works, in- 
cluding all those in "Arcadia." 
With Portrait, Memorial-Intro- 
duction, Essay on the Poetry of 
Sidney, and Notes. Three Vols. 

5. Donners (Dr. John) 

Complete Poetical Works, in- 
cluding the Satires and various 
from MSS. With Memorial-In- 
troduction and Notes. 

[/« thepress. 



♦»♦ Otker volumes are in active Preparation. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with lUustrations, 6^. 

Fairholt 's Tobacco: 

Its History and Associations ; with an Account of the Plant and 

its Manufacture, and its Modes of Use in all Ages and Countries. 

By F. W. Fairholt, F. S.A. A New Edition, with Coloured 

Frontispiece and upwards of 100 Ulustrations by tie Author. 

" A very pUasani and instruciive Hfstory of tobacco and its associations, tukich 
we cordialfy recommend alike io the votaries and to the enemies 0/ the niuck- 
maligned but certainly not neglected weed. . . . Füll of interest and in- 
formation.'* — Daily Nkws. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Ulustrations, 4r. 6d, 

Faraday 's Chemical History ofa Canäle. 

Lectures delivered to a Juvenile Audience. A New Edition. 
■ Edited by W. Crookes, F.C.S. With numerous Ulustrations. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Ulustrations, 4X. 6d. 

Faraday' s Various Forces of Nature. 

A New Editiop. Edited by W. Crookes, F. CS. With numerous 
Ulustrations. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 75. 6^, • 

Finger-Ring Lore: 

Historical, Legendary, and Anecdotal. — Earliest Notices; Supersti- 
tions ; Ring Investiture, Secular and Ecclesiastical ; Betrothai and 
Wedding Rings ; Ring-tokens; Memorial and Mortuary Rings; Posy- 
Rings; Customsandincidents in Connection with Rings ; Remark- 
able Rings, &c. By William Jones, F. S.A. With Hundreds of 
Illustrations of Curious Rings of aU Ages and Countries. 

" Enters fully into the whole subject, and gives an amount of mfomtation 
and genereU reading in re/erence tkereto which t's of very high interest. The 
bock is not only a sort of history of ^nger-ringSt but is a collection of anecdotes 
in connection with thent. . . . The volume is adntirably illustrated, and 
altogether affords an amount of amusement and in/ormation which is not other^ 
wise easily accessibie.** — Scotsman. 

** One of those gossiping books which are as füll of amusement as of instruc' 

tion^* — ^ATHBNiGUM. 

One Shilling Monthly, lUustrated. 

The Gentleman 's Magazine. 

Edited by Sylvanus Urban, Gentleman. 

TN seeking to ustore the *'GENTLEMAN*S MAGAZINE" to the Position 
•* it former ly held^ the Pubüshers do not lose sight of the changed conditions 
under which it now apfiears. White maintaining an historical continuity which 
dates back to the reign of George the Second, there will be no attempt to bürden 
the present with the weight of a distant Past^ or to adhere slavishly to traditions 
the application of which is unsuited to the altered^conditions 0/ society at the 
present time. It is sought to render the Magazine to the gentleman ef to-day 
Tutiat in earHer times it proved tp the gentleman of a Post generation, New 
features will be introdnced to take the place of those which disappear ; in the 
most important respects, however^ the connecting links between the present and 
the Post will be dosest. Biography and History ^ which have always fomud a 
conspicuous Portion of the contents, will retain the prominence assigned them, 
and will be treatedwith the added breadth that Springs from increased /amili- 
arity with authorities and tnore exact appreciation of the province of the 
Biographer and the Historian. Science^ which confers upon the age special 
eminence, will have its latest conclusions and forecasts presented in a manner 
which shall bring them within the grasp of the general reader. The phihh- 
sophical aspect of PoliticSt the matters which affect Imperial interests, will be 
separated from therivalries of Party ^ an^will receive a due share of attention, 
Archaology (under which comprehensive head may be included Genealogy, 7V- 
pography^ and other similar matters) , Natural History, Sport and Adventurt^ 
Poetryy Beiles Lettres, Art in all its manifestationSt will censtitute a portion 
of the Contents; and Essays upon social subj'ects will, as heretqfore, be inter- 
spersed. Under the heeui of^ Table Talk matters of current interest will be 
discussedf andfacts qf historic value will be preserved. A Work of Fictüm iy 
some novelist of highest Position will run through the pages of the Magazine, 
and will be illustrated ty artists of known excellence. With a füll sense of 
what is involved in their promise^ and with a ßrm. resoliäion to abide by thetr 
Pledges, the Publishers undertake to spare no exertion that is necessary to secure 
the highest class qf contributions, to place the Magazine in the ßrst rank of 
serials, and to fit it to take its place on the table and on the shelves ofall classes 
öf cultivated Englishmen. 

*^ Now ready^ the Volume for July to December^ 1876, cloth extra^ 
price %5, 6d. ; and Coicsforbinding^ price 2s, each. 
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The Ruskin Grimm. — Square crown Svo, cloth extra, 6x. 6</.; 

gilt edges, ls. 6d, ' 

German Populär Stories. 

CoUected by the Brothers Grimm, and Translated by Edgar 
Taylor. Edited, wilh an Introduction, by John Ruskin. 
With 22 Illustrations after the inimitable designs of George 
Cruikshank. Both Series Complete. 

*' Thi illustrations ofthis volume .... are of quite Sterling and admirable 
art, ofa class ptecisely prallet in eUvation to the character o/th« taies which 
tkey illustrate; and the original etchinfs^ as I have beforesaid in the Appendix to 
fny * Elements of Drawing* were unnvalled in tnasterfulness oftouch since Rem- 
brandt (m some qualiiies of delineation^ unrivalled euen by him). . ..To nutke 
iomewhat enlarged copies of them^ loohing at them through a fnagnifyi$ig glass, 
and neverfutting two lines where Cruikshank has put only one^ would be an exer- 
eise in dectsion. and severe drawing which would leave afterwards Utile to be leamt 
inschools." — Extract front Introduction by John Ruskin. 

One Vol. crown 8vo, cloth extra, 9^. 

Gilbert 's (IV. S.) Original Plays : 

"A Wicked World," " Charity," "The Palace of Truth/' 

" Pygmalion," " Trial by Jury," &c. 

•• His workmanskip is in its way perfect ; it is very sound^ very even, very 
weU sustained^ and excellently beuanced throughout.*'—OBSKKVKR. 

Demy 4to, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 31J. 6ä, 

Gillray the Caricaturist : 

The Story of his Life and Times, with Anecdotal Descriptions of 
his Engravings. Edited by Thomas Wright, Esq., M. A., F. S.A. 
With 83 fuU-page Plates, and numerous Wood Engravings. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with a Map, 31. 6^. 

Gold ; 

or, Legal Regulations for the Standard of Gold and Silver 
Ware in the different Countries of the World. Translated from 
the German of Stüdnitz by Mrs. Brewer, and Edited, with 
additions, by Edwin W. Streeter. 

Crown 8vo, cloth gilt and gilt edges, *js, 6ä, 

The Golden Treasury of Thought : 

An Encyclop^dia of Quotations from Writers of all Times 
and Countries. Selected and Edited by Theodore Taylor. 

Small 8vo, cloth gilt, 6j. 

Gosse' s King Erik : 

A Tragedy. By Edmund W. Gosse. With a Vignette by W. B. 
Scott. 

" We have seldom seen so tnarked an advance in a second book beyond a firsi 
Its merits are solid and ofa very high order,"-~AQADfiUM, 
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Small 8vo, cloth gilt, 51. 

Gosse' s Oft Viol and Flute. 

Second Edition. With a Vignette by W. B. Scott. 



Square i6mo (Tauchnitz size), cloth extra, Zr. per volame. 



The Golden Library : 

Bayard Taylar's Diver- 
sions of the Echo Club. 

The Book of Clerical Anec- 

dotes, 

Byron* s Don yuan. 
Carlyle (Thomas) on the 

Choice of Books. With a Me- 
moir. IS. 6ä. 

Emerson* s Letters and 

Social Aims, 

Godwin*s( William)Lives 

ofthe Necromancers. 

Holmes* s Autoer at of the 

Breakfast Table. With an In- 
troduction by G. A. Sala. 

Holmes* s Professor at the 

Breakfast Table, 

Hood*s Whims and Oddi" 

lies. Complete. With all the 
original lUustrations. 

Irving* s ( Washington) 

Tales ofa Traveller, 

Irving* s ( Washington) 

Tales ofthe Alhambra, 

yesse*s (Edward) Scenes 

and Occupations ofCountry Life, 

Lamb*s Essays of Elia, 

Both Series Complete in One Vol. 

Leigh Hunt*s Essays : A 

Tale for a Chimney Corner, and 
other Pieces. With Portrait, and 
Introdttctionby Edmund Ollier 



Mallory*s (Sir Thomas) 

Mortd* Arthur: The Stories of 
King Arthur and of the Knights 
of the Round Table. Edited by 

B. MONTGOMERIE RANKING. 

PascaVs Provincial Lei- 
ters. A New Translation, with 
Historical Introduction and 
Notes, by T. M'Crie, D.D., 
LL.D. 

Pope*s Complete Poetical 

Works. 

Rochefoucauld *s Maxims 

and Moral Reßections, With 
Notes, and an Introductory 
Essay by Sainte-Beuyb. 

St, Pierre*s Paul and 

Virginia^ and the Indian Col- 
lage, Edited, with Life, by the 
Rev. E. Clarke. 

Shelley *s Early Poems 

and Queen Mab^ with Essay by 
Leigh Hunt. 

Shelley* s Later Poems : 

Laon and Cythna, &c. 

Shelley*s Posthumous 

Poems, the Shelley Papers, &c. 

Shelley* s Prose Works ^ 

including A Refutation of Deism, 
Zastrozzi, St. Irvyne, &c. 

White* s Natural History 

efSelbome, Edited, with addi- 
tions, by Thomas Brown, 
F.L.S. 



« 



A series of excelUräly printed and carefuUy annotmled volumes, handy im si* 
mnd altogethir attractive, —Bookskllkr 
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Demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 2ix. 

The Life of the Greeks and Romans. 

Described from Antique Monuments. By Ernst Guhl and W. 
Kon ER. Translated from the Third German Edition, and Edited 
by Dr. Y, Hüeffer. With 545 Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 7j. 6^. 

Greenwood's Low- Life Deeps : 

An Account of the Strange Fish to be found there ; including 
" TTie Man and Dog Fight," with much additional and con- 
finnatory evidence ; "With a TaUy-Man," "A Fallen Star," 
"The Betting Barber," "A Goal Marriage," &c. By James 
Greenwood. With Illustrations in tint by Alfred Concanen. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 7^. dd, 

Greenwood' s IVilds of London: 

Descriptive Sketches, from Personal Observations and Esqperience, 
of Remarkable Scenes, People, and Places in London. By James 
Greenwood. With 12 Tinted Illustrations by Alfred Concanen. 

** Mr. yames Gr§enw»od 6resents himself »nee ntore in the ckaracter of * otu 
wk0se delight it it to do his nunthle endeavour towards ex^oting and extirpating 
social edmses and those kole-and-comer eviU which ajtict tociety* " — Saturday 
Review. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 4s, 6ä, 

Guyot 's Earth and Man ; 

or, Physical Geography in its Relation to the History of Mankind. 
With Additions by Professors Agassiz, Pierce, and Gray. 12 
Maps and Engravings on Steel, some Coloured, and a copious Index. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, öj. 

Hake 's New Symbols : 

Poems. By Thomas Gordon Hake. 

" The entire book breathes a ^re and ennohUnr inßuencg, thows nveicome 
originality of idia and illusirationt and yields the highest froqf of imaginative 
faculty and mature ßower of ex^etsion.'* — ^Athbn^um. 

Medium 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 7^. 6d, 

Hall's (Mrs. S. C.) Sketches of Irish 

Character, With numerous Illusts, on Steel and Wood by Daniel 
Maclise, Sir John Gilbert, W. Harvey, and G. Cruikshank. 

" The Irish Sketches of this lady resemble Miss Mitford* s beautiful English 
Sketches in *Our ViOage^ but they are far more vigorons and picturesqne aud 
^rf^."- Black wood's Magazins. 
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Three Vols. royal 4to, cloth boards, £6 6s, 

Historical Portrait s ; 

Upwards of 430 Engravings of Rare Prints. Comprising the 
Collections of Rodd, Richardson, Caulfield, &c. With 
Descriptive Text to every Plate, giving a brief outline of the most 
important Historical and Biographical Facts and Dates connected 
with each Portrait, and references to original Authorities. 

Two Vols. 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 36?. 

Haydons Correspondence & Table-Talk. 

With a Memoir by his Son, Frederic Wordsworth Haydon. 
Comprising a large numtcr of hitherto Unpublished Letters from 
Keats, Wilkie, Southey, Wordsworth, Kirkup, Lekui 
Hunt, Landseer, Horace Smith, SirG. Beaumont, Goethk, 
Mrs. SiDDONS, Sir Walter Scott, Talfourd, Jeffrey, Mi^s 
Mitford, Macready, Mrs. Browning, Lockhart, Hallam, 
and others. With 23 Illustrations, including Facsimiles of many 
interesting Sketches, Portraits of Haydon by Kbats and Wilkie, 
and Haydon's Portraits of Wilkie, Keats, and Maria Foote. 

" There com.^ wt think, be no question of its interest in a ^rely biographical 
sense, or qf its literarymerit. The letters and iable-ialk form a mostvaluabie 
contribution to the social and artistic historyqfthe iitne" — Fall Mall Gazbttb. 

Two Vols. royal 8vo, with Coloured Frontispicces, cloth extra, £z 5J. 

Hope's Cos turne of the Ancients. 

lUustrated in upwards of 320 Outline Engravings, containing Re- 

presentations of Egyptian, Greek, and Roman Habits and 

Dresses. 
" The substance qfmany extensive worhs, containing' all thai may be neeessary 
to give to artistSt and even to drantatic perfomters and t» others engaged in 
classical representations, an id^a qfancient costwnes sufficiently antple to ßreveni 
their offending in their perfortnances by gross and obvious blunders, 

CrovsTi 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7j. 6d. 

Hood's (Thomas) Choice Works, 

In Prose and Verse. Including the Cream of the Comic 

Annuals. With Life of the Author, Portrait, and over Two 

Hundred original Illustrations. 

" Not only does the volume include the better-known Poems fy the avthor^ but 
also what is happily describedas ' the Cream o/the Comic Annuals.' Such delicious 
things as * Don't you smell Fire f ' * The Parish Revolution, and * Huggins and 
Duggins" will never want readers." — Graphic 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Photographic Portrait, 6s, 

Hood's (Tom) Poems, Humor ous and 

Pathetic, Edited, with a Memoir, by his Sister, Frances Free- 
ling Broderip 
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Square crown 8vo, in a handsome and specially-designed binding, 

gilt edges, 6s. 

Hood's (Tom) Front Nowhere to the 

North Pole: A Noah*s Arkseological Narrative. With 25 Illus- 
tratioos by W. Brunton and E. C. Barnes. 

Tki amusiug^ leiterpress is frqfutely intersßersed with the jingUng rhymes 
wkich chitdren lovt and leam so eastly, Messrs. Brunton and Barnes dofull 
Justice to the writet's meaning, and a pleasanter result 0/ the harmonious co- 
Operation ofauthor and artist could not Se desired" — Times. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7^. (nL 

Hook's (Theodore) Choice Humor ous 

fVorhs, including bis Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, 
and Hoaxes. With a new Life of tbe Author, Portraits, Fac- 
similes, and Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Js, 

Hörne 's Orion: 

An Epic Poem, in Three Books. By Richard Hengist Hörne. 

With Photographic Portrait Tenth Edition. 

" Orion will he attmitted^ hy every man 0/ genius^ to he one o/the nahtest^ if not 
the very nohlest, ^ticat worh of the age. Its defects are trivial and connrentionalf 
its beauties intrtnsic and sufreme" — Edgar Allan Pok. 

Atlas folio, half morocco, gilt, £$ 5^. 

The Italian Masters : 

Autotjnpe Facsimiles of Original Drawings in the British Moseiun. 
With Critical and Descriptive Notes, Biographical and Artistic, 
by J. CoMYNS Carr. 

" This splendid volume. . . Mr, Cart's choice 0/ examples has heen dictated 
by Wide knowledge andßne tact. ^ . . TAe majority have heen reproduced with 
remarhahle accuracy. 0/ the criticism which accompanies the drawings voe have 
not hitherto spoken, but it is this which gives the book its special vaiue" — Pall 
Mall Gazsttk. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, lor. 6^. 

yennings ' The Rosicrucians : 

Their Rites and Mysteries. With Chapters on the Ancient Fire 
and Serpent Worshippers, and Explanations of Mystic Sjrmbols 
in Monuments and Talismans of Primseval Philosophers. By 
Hargrave Jennings. With upwards of 300 Illustrations. 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, dr. 

yeux d' Esprit, 

Written and Spoken, of the Later Wits and Humourists. Colleoted 
and Edited by Henry S. Leigh. 

** This thoroughly congenial piece of worh , . . Mr. Leigh*s claim to Praise is 
three- fold: he hasperformed the duty 0/ taster with care and judgment ; he has 
rettored many stolen or strayed bons-mots to their rightful owners ; and he has 
it»e^cised his editorial functions delicately and sparingly.** — Daily Tblkgrai'h. 
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Two Vols. Svo, with 52 Illustxations and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, I4.r. 

yosephus's Complete Works. 

Translated by Whiston. Containing both " The Antiquities of 
the Jews " and " The Wars of the Jews." 

Small 8vo, cloth, füll gilt, gilt edges, with Illustrations, 6x. 

Kavanaghs' Pearl Fountain, 

And other Fairy Stories. By Bridget and Julia Kavanagh. 
With Thirty Illustrations by J. Moyr Smith. 

** Genuine new fairy stories 0/ the old type^ some ef them as delight/ulas the 
best 0/ Grimm* s ^ German Populär Stories * .... For the most part^ the 
stories are downright, thorough'going fairy stories of the most admirable kind. 
. . . . Mr, Moyr SmitICs illustrations ^ too^ are admirable. Look at that 
white rdbbit, Anyone luould see at the ßrst glance that he is a rabbitwitha 
mind, and a very uncommon tnind too — that he is a fairy rabbitt and that he is 
Posing as chief adviser to some one — without reading even a word of the storv. 
AgaiUf notice the fairy-like effect of the little picture of the fairy-bird * Dottt- 
forget-nte^* flying awav back into Jairy-land. A mere perfectly dream-like im- 
Pression qffairy-land nas hardly been given in any illustration of fairy tales 
tuithin our knowledge." — Spectator. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Portraits, *]s, 6d» 

Lamb's Complete IVorks, 

In Prose and Verse, reprinted from the Original Editions, with 

many Pieces hitherto unpublished. Edited, with Notes and In- 

troduction, by R. H. Shepherd. With Two Portraits and Fac- 

simile of a page of the ** Essay on Roast Pig." 

" A complete edition of LamVs writings^ in prose and verse^ has long been 
tvantedf and is now suipiied. The editor appears to kave iaken great pains 
to brin^ together Lamos scattered contributions^ and his col/ection contains a 
number of pieces which are now reproducedfor the ßrst time since their orii^inal 
appearance in varUms old periodicals" — Saturday Kkview. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous Illustrations, lor. 6d, 

Mary & Charles Lamb : 

Their Poems, Letters, and Remains. With Reminiscences and 
Notes by W. Carew Hazlitt. With Hancock's Portrait of 
the Essayist, Facsimiles of the Title-pages of the rare First Editions 
of Lamb*s and Coleridge*s Works, and numerous Illustrations. 



** Very many Passages will delight those fond of litermr^ trifles; hardly amy 
Portion wülfcülin interest for lovers of Charles Lamb and htssister." — Standard. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7^* ^» 

ife in London ; 

or, The Histog of Jerry Hawthom and Corinthian Tom. With 
the whole of Cruiksuank's Illustrations, in Colours, after the 
Originals. 



Lifi 
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Demy Svo, cloth extra, with Maps and Illustrations, i8j. 

Lamont 's Yachting in the Arctic Seas; 

or, Notes of Five Vojrages of Sport and Discovery in the Neigh- 
bourhood of Spitzbergen and Novaya Zemlya. By James Lamont, 
F.R.G.S. With numerous fuU-page lUustrations by Dr. Livksay. 

** After wadi^g through numberUts volumes of tcy ßction, amcocted narrativef 
mnd sßurious biography of Arctic voyagers^ it is pleasant to nuet with a real and 
genuine volume, . . . He shows muck tact in recounting his adventures, and 
tksy are so interspened with anecdotes and Information as to mähe thetn anytkittg 
tut wearisome. • . . TAe book^ as a whole^ is the most imporiant addition 
made to our Arctic literature/or a long time" — Athbnaum. 

Small crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4^. 6d, 

Linion 's yoshua Davidson, 

Christian and Communist. By E. Lynn Linton. Sixth Edition, 
with a New Preface. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with lUustrations, 7j. 6d, 

Longfellow 's Complete Prose IVorks. 

Including ** Outre Mer," " Hyperion," '* Kavanagh," '* The 
Poets and Poetry of Europe,'* and " Driftwood." With Portrait 
and lUustrations by Valentine Bromley. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with lUustrations, 7j. 6d, 

Longfellow V Poetical Works. 

. CarefuUy Reprinted from the Original Editions. With numerous 
fine lUustrations on Steel and Wood. 

** Mr. Longfellow hasfor many years been the best knovon and the most read of 
American poets ; and his popularity is of the right kind^ and rightly and fairly 
won. He hos not stooped to catch attention by artiftce^ nor strvoen toforce it by 
vioUnce. His works hauefaced the test of parody and burlesque {which in these 
days is almost the common lot of writings of any market and have come off »»- 
Aäm«^*/."— Satürday Review. 



The Fräser Portraits. — Demy 4to, cloth gilt and gilt edges, with 

83 characteristic rortraits, 3IJ. öaT. 

Maclise 's Gallery of Illustrious Literary 

Characters, With Notes by Dr. Maginn. Editcd, with copious 
Additional Notes, by William Bates, B.A. 
One of the most interesting volumes of thisyear^s literature* — Times. 



(« 



' Deserves a ^lace on every drawing'-room table^ and may not u^fiily be remezteä 
from the drawtng-room to the library." — Spectator. 
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, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 2s, 6d. 

Madre Natura v. The Moloch of Fashion. 

By Luke Limner. With 32 Illustrations by the Author. 
FoüRTH Edition, revised and enlarged. 

** Agreeablywritten and amttsingly illustrated. Common sense and erudition 
are brought to bear on the subjects discussed in it" — Langet. 

Handsomely printed in facsimile, price 5i. 

Magna Charta. 

An exact Facsimile of the Original Document in the British 
Museum, printed on fine plate paper, nearly 3 feet long by 2 feet 
Wide, with the Arms and Seals of the Barons emblazoned in Gold 
and Colours. 
*»* A füll Translation, with Notes, on a large sheet, 6d, 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 'js, 6ä. 

Mark Twain 'sAdventures of Tom Sawyer 

With One Hundred Illustrations. 

" The earlier^rt of the Book is to our thinking the mosi amusing thing Mark 
Twain has wntten. The humour is not always u/roarious, but it is always 
genuine, and sometimes almost pathetic. " — ATHBNiGU m. 

" A Book to be read, There is a certain/reshness and novelty about it, a/rac- 
ticaUy romantic character, so to speak, which will make it very attractive," — 
Spkctator. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, *js, 6d. 

Mark Twain 's Choice JVorks. 

Revised and Corrected throughout by the Author. With Life, 
Portrait, and numerous Illustrations. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2x. 

Mark Twain' s Pleasure Trip on the 

Continent of Europe, ("The Innocents Abroad," and "The 
New Pilgrim*s Progress.") 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, %s, 

Marston 's (Philip B.) All in All: 

Poems and Sonnets. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, Sj. 

Marston 's (Philip B.J Song Tide, 

And other Poems. Second Edition. 

•* This is ajirst work of extraordinary Performance and q^ still more extraor^ 
dinary Promise. The youn^est school of EngUsh poetry has received an important 
accessioH to its ranks im Philip Bourke Marston.**— Examinbr. 
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Two Vols. crown 8to, cloth extra, i8j. 

Marston' s (Dr. IVestland) Dramatic 

and Poetical Works. CoUected Library Edition. 

" The * PatriciatCs Daughitr* ü an oasis in ihe deurt of modtm dramatic 
itttrature, a real emanation of mind. Wt do not recoüect any modern tvork in 
wkich States of thougkt are so freeljf develo^ed, exceßt the * Torquato Tasso ' of 
Goethe. The ^lay is a work of ort in the same sense that aflay of Sophocles is a 
work ofart ; it is one simple tdea in a statt ofgtadual €Uvelopment . . . ' The 
Favourite of Fortune* u one of the mosi imßortani additions io the stock of 
English prose comedy that hos been made during thepresent Century** — Timhs. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, gilt edges, 7^. 6^. 

Muses of May fair : 

Vers de Soci(^t(^ of the Nineteenth Century. Including Selections 
from Tennyson, Browning, Swinburne, Rossetti, Jean 
Ingelow, Locker, Ingoldsby, Hood, Lytton, C. S. C, 
Landor, Austin Dobson, &c Edited by H. C. Pennell. 

Demy 8vo, uniform with " Academy Notes," Ij. 

National Gallery, Pictorial Notes of the. 

(The British School. ) With upwards of loo Illustrations of 
the principal Pictures at Trafalgar Square. Edited by Henry 
Blackburn. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Vignette Portraits, price dr. per VoL 

The Old Dramatists : 



Ben Jonson's Works, 

With Notes, Critical and Ex- 
planatory, and a Biographical 
Memoir by William Gifford. 
Edited by Col. Cunningham. 
Three Vols. 

Chapman^s Works, 

Now First CoUected. Complete 
in Three Vols. Vol. I. contains 
the Plays complete, including the 
doubtful ones ; Vol. II. the 
Poems and Minor Translations, 
with an Introductory Essay by 



Algbrnon Charles Swin- 
burne ; Vol. III. the Transla- 
tions of the Iliad and Odyssey. 

Marlowe^s Works. 

Including his Translations. Edit- 
ed, with Notes and Introduction, 
byCol. Cunningham. One Vol. 

Massinger *s Plays, 

From the Text of William 
Gifford. With the addition of 
the Tragedy of '• Believe as you 
List." Edited by Col. Cun- 
ningham. One Vol. 



Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 6s, 

O'Shaughnessy's (Arthur) An Epic of 

Womm^ and other Poems. Second Edition. 
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Crown 8vo, doth extra, lOf. 6</. 

O' Shaughnessy 's Lays of France. 

(Founded on the " Lajrs of Marie.") Second Edition. 

Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, yj. 6</. 

O' Shaughnessy 's Music and Moonlight : 

Poems and Songs. 

Crown 8vo, carefully printed on creamy paper, and tastefully 
bound in cloth for the Library, price dr. each.' 

The Piccadilly Novels : 

Populär Stories by the Best Authors. 
A ntonina. By Wilkib Coluns* 

Illustrated by Sir J. Gilbert and Alfred Concanen. 

Basti, By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert and J. Mahoney. 

Hide and Seek, By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert and J. Mahoney. 

The Dead Secret. By Wilkie Coluns; 

Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert and H. Furniss. 

Queen of Hearts. By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by Sir J. Gilbert and A. Concanen. 

My Miscellanies, By Wilkie collins. 

With Steel Portrait, and Illustrations by A. Concanen. 

The Woman in White. By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by Sir J. Gilbert and F. A Fräser. 

Tlte Moonstone. By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and F. A. Fräser. 

Man and Wife. By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by William Small. 

Poor Miss Finch. By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and Edward Hughes. 

Miss or Mrs. ? By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by S. L. Fildes and Henry Woods. 

The New Magdalen. By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and C. S. Rands. 
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The Piccadilly Novels — continued. 
The Frozen Deep, By Whjue Collins. 

Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and J. Mahoney. 

T/ie Law and the Lady, By Wilkie Collins. 

Illustrated by S. L. Fildes and Sydney Hall. 
%♦ Also a POPULÄR EDITION of WILKIE COLLINS'S 
NOVELS, post 8vo, Illustrated boards, 2s. each. 

Felicia, By M. Betham-Edwards. 

With a Frontispiece by W. Bowles. 

**A nohU noviL It* Utuhing is tltvated, its siory is s^ßaiA^Hc, and tke kind 
cff geling its Prrusal Uoves behind is that more ordinartly derived/rom tnusic or 
Poetry ihan/rom prose fiction. Few works in modern fiction stMuCas high in our 
tstimatioH as /Aü."— Sunday Times. 

Patricia Kemball, By e. Lynn Linton. 

With Frontispiece by G. Du Maurier. 

" A very cUver and well-constructed story^ original and striking^ interesting 
all through. A novel aionfuUng in tkought and power and inierest.** — ^Timbs. 

' ' Displays genuine humour, as well as keen social Observation, Enou^h graphic 
Portraiture and witty Observation to /nmish materials /or half-a-^ioxen novels of 
the ordinary Jkiml.**—SATUKDAV Rkvibw. 

TAe Atonement of Leam Dundas. By e. Lynn Linton. 

With a Frontispiece by Henry Woods. 

*' In her narrowness and her depth^ in her boundless loyalty^ her selfzforgetting 
Passion^ that exclnsiveness of Uwe which is akin to cruelty^ and the ßerce 
humility which is vicarious pride^ Leam Dundas is a striking ßgure. In one 
quality the authoress hos tn sonte measure surpassed hersel/.—'P/aA^ Mall 
Gazette. 

The EvilEye, and other Stories. By k atharine s.macqüoid. 

Illustrated by Thomas R. Macquoid and Percy Macquoid. 

" Cameos delicately, ifnot very minutely or vividly^ wroughtt andqtdtejinished 
enough to give a pleasurable sense of artistic ease and/acttl^, A wordofcom- 
mendation is mentedby the iüustrations." — Acadbmy. 

Number Seventeen, By Henry Kingsley. 

Oakshott Castle, By Henry Kingsley. 

With a Frontispiece by Shirley Hodson. 

**A brisk and clear north wind of sentiment — sentiment that braces instead of 
enervating—blows throngh all his works^ and makes all their readers at once 
healthierand more flad. — Spectator. 

Open ! Sesame ! By Florence Marryat. 

Illustrated by F. A. Fräser. 

" A Story which arouses and sustains the readers interest to a higher degree 
than, perhaps, any of its authot's former works. , , ^ A very exceUent 
ttory. '— Graphic. 

Whiteladies. By Mrs. Oliphant. 

With lUustrations by A. Hopkins and H. Woods. 
*' Is really a pleasani and readable booky written with practical tau emd 
graee,"—-TiMES, 
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The Piccadilly l^ONm^s-- continued. 
The Best of Husbands, By james payn. 

lUustrated by J. Moyr Smith. 

Walter' s Word. ByjAMEsPAVN. 

lUustrated by J. Moyr Smith. 

HalveS. ByjAMESPAYN. 

With a Frontispiece by J. Mahoney. 

" His Havels are always comnundabU in tke sense qf art, Tkey als» passest 
another distinct claint to cur liktng : the girls in thetn are remarkably charm- 
ing and true to nature^ as most People^ we believe^ have the good fortune i0 
observe nature represented by girls." — Spectator. 

The Way we Live Now. By Anthony Trollope. 

With Illustrations. 

'* Mr, Trollope has a true artist's idea 0/ ione^ 0/ colour, qf karmony : Ais 
pictnres are one^ and seidotn out o/ drawing ; ßte neuer strains öfter effect^is 
fidelity itself in expressing English li/e^ is never guilty of caricature" — 

FORTNIGHTLY REVIEW. 

Diamond Cut Diamond. By t. a. trollope. 

*• Füll of li/tt qf interestf qf dose Observation^ and symßathy. . . . Wken 
Mr. Trollope Points a scene it is sure to be o scene worth painting." — Satur- 
DAT Review. 

Bound to the WheeL By john Saunders. 

Guy Waterman. ByJoHN Saunders. 

One Against the World. By John saunders. 

The Lion in the Path. By john Saunders. 

^* A carefully written and beautiful story—a story qf goodness and trutA, 
wkich is yet as interesting as though itdealt with the opposite qualities, . . . 
The author ofthis reolly clever story has been at great poins to worh out oü 
its details with elaborate consctentiousness, and the result is a very vividpicture 
qf the ways qf life oful habits qf^ thought qf o hundred a$td fifty years ago, 
. . . Certainly o very interesting booh!' — ^TiMSS. 

The Golden Butterfly. Amhors of «• Ready-Money Mortiboy." 

With a Frontispiece by F. S. Walker. 
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The Golden Butterßy ' will certainly oddto the happinessqfmanhind, for we 
defy anybody to read it with a gloomy countenance."— -Times, 

My Little Girl. Amhors of ''Ready-Money Mortiboy." 

Gase of Mr. Lucraft. Auihors of " ready-money mortiboy." 

This Sun of Vulcan. Amhors of " Ready-Money Mortiboy." 
WithHarpGf Crown. Authors of "Ready-Money Mortiboy." 
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Crown 8vo, red clotb, extra, 5^. eacb« 

Ouida 's Novels. — Uniform Edition. 



Folie Farine. By Oüida. 
Idalia, By Ouida. 

Chandos. By Ouida. 

UnderTwoFlags. By Ouida. 
Tricotrin. By Ouida. 

Cecil Castletnain^ s 

Gage, By OuiDA. 

Held in Bondage. By Ouida. 



PascareL By OuroA. 

Puck, By Oüida. 

Dog of Flanders. By Ouida. 
Strathmore. By Guida. 

TwoLittle Wooden 

Shoes, By OuiDA, 

Signa. By Ouida. 

In a Winter City. By Ouida. 



" Keen poetic insight^ an intense love of nature, a detp admiraium ^ Hu 
htautiful in form and coloMr^ arg the gi/tt of Ouida** — Mokhihg Post. 

Three Vols. crown 8vo, 3IJ, (id. 

yuliefs Guardian. 

By Mrs. H. Lovktt Cameron. 

Two Vols. crown 8vo, 2\5. 

The New Republic ; 

or, Culture, Faith, and Philosophy in an English Coontry House. 
T. A. Trollope*s New Novel. — Three Vols. crown 8vo, 31J. dd. 

A Family Party in the Piazza of 

SL Peter. By T. Adolphus Trollope. 
New Novel by James Green wood. — 3 Vols. crown 8vo, 31X. ä/. 

Dick Temple. 

By James Greenwood. 

Three Vols. crown 8vo, 31J. ()d, 

yohn Lexley's Troubles. 

By C. W. Bardsley, M.A. 

Three Vols. crown 8vo, 3IJ. 6^. 

Lost Rose ; 

and other Stories. By KIatharine S. Macquoid. 

" Mrs. Macquoid is ont of the few novtUsts whosi books seem to us distinctfy t0 
havi a value^^-FALL Mall Gazbttb. 
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Crown 8vo, illustrated boards, price 2J. 

Ready-Money Mortiboy : 

A Matter-of-fact Story. By the Authors of "The Golden 
Butterfly." 

Two Vols. 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, loj. dd, 

Plutarch's Lives of Illustrious Men. 

Translated from the Greek, with Notes Critical and Historical, 
and a Life of Plutarch, by John and William Langhorne. 
New Edition, with Medallion Portraits. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Portrait and lUustrations, 7^. 6ä. 

Poe's Choice Prose and Poetical JVorks. 

With Baudelaire's ** Essay." 

" Poe Stands as ntuck ahne among verse-writers as Saivator Rosa atnong 
painters. " — Spbctator. 

Small Svo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 3^. 6d, 

The Prince of Argolis : 

A Story of the Old Greek Fairy Time. By J. Moyr Smith. 
With 130 Illustrations by the Author. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Portrait and Facsimile, I2x. dd, 

The Final Reliqties of Fat her Prout. 

Collected and Edited, from MSS. supplied by the family of the 
Rev. Francis Mahony, by Blanchard Jerrold. 

" " We heartily commend this handsome volume toall lovers of sound wif, genume 
Aumour, and manly sense" — Spbctator. 

In Two Series, small^4to, blue and gold, gilt edges, dr. each. 

Puniana ; 

or, Thoughts Wise and Other-Why's. A New Collection of 

Riddles, Conundrums, Jokes, Seils, &c In Two Series, each 

containing 3000 of the best Riddles, 10,000 most outrageous Puns, 

and upwards of Fifty beautifully executed Drawings by the Editor, 

the Hon. Hugh Rowley, Each Series is complete in itself. 

**A wttty, drollf and most amusing work» pro/usefy and ilegantly illustrated.** 
—Standard. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, *js, 6d. 

The Pursuivant of Arms ; 

or, Heraldry founded upon Facts. A Populär Guide to the 
Science of Heraldry. By J. R. Planchä, Esq., Somerset 
Herald. To which are added, Essays on Jjie Badges of the 
HousES OF Lancaster and York. With Coloured Frontis- 
piece, iive full-päge Plates, and about 200 Illustrations. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, yj. dd, 

Rabelais' IVorks. 

FaithfuUy Translated from the French, with varioram Notes, and 
numerous Characteristic Illiistrations by Gustave DorA. 

Handsomely printed, price 5^. 

The Roll of Battle Abbey ; 

or, A List of the Principal Warriors who came over from Nor- 
mandy with William the Conqueror, and Settled in this Country, 
A.D. 1066-7. Printed on fine plate paper, nearly three feet by 
two, with the principal Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 

In 4to, very handsomely printed, extra gold cloth, I2j. 

The Roll of Caerlaverock. 

The Oldest Heraldic Roll ; including the Original Anglo-Norman 
Poem, and an English Translation of the MS. in the British 
Museum. By Thomas Wright, M.A. The Arms emblazoned 
in Gold and Colours. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, *is. 6d. 

Memoirs of the Sanson Family : 

Seven Generations of Executioners. By Henri Sanson. Trans- 
lated from the French, with Introduction, by Camille Barr^re. 
** A/aith/ul translaiion of this curious tuork^ tuhich will ceriainly re^ay^erusal 
— not on the p^ound of its beingfull 0/ horrors, for the original autkor seetns to 
be rather ashatned o/^ the technical aspect of his Profession^ and is conttnendably 
reticefit as to its details^ but because it contains a lucid account of the most notable 
causes c&!^xt.% from the time of Louis XIV. to a ^eriod ivithin the memory of 
Persons still living. . . . Can scarcely fall to be extremely entertaining." — 
Daily Telegraph. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely lUustrated, 4^, 6d, each. 

The '' Secret Ouf' Series. 



The Volumes are as foUows : 

The Art of A musing : 

A CoUection of Graceful Arts, 
Games, Tricks, Puzzles, and Cha- 
rades. By Frank Bellew. 300 
Illiistrations. 

Hanky-Panky : 

Very Easy Tricks, Very Difficult 
Tricks, White Magic. Sleight of 
Hand. Edited by W. H. Cre- 
mer. 200 lUustrations. 

Magiciatis Own Book : 

Performances with Cups and Balls, 
Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. 
All from Actual Experience. 
Edited by W. H. Cremer. 200 
lUustrations. 



Magic No Mystery . 

Tricks with Cards, Dice, Balls, 
&c., with fully descriptive Direc- 
tions ; the Art of SecretWriting ; 
the Training of Performing Ani- 
mals, &c. With Coloured Fron- 
tispiece and many lUustrations. 

The Merry Circle : 

A Book of New InteUectual Games 
and Amusememts. By Clara 
Bellew. Many lUustrations. 

The Secret Out : 

One Thousand Tricks with Cards, 
and other Recreations ; with En- 
tertaining Experiments in Draw- 
ing-room or "White Magic." By 
W. H. Cremer. 300 Engravings. 
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Dyce's Shakespeare. — In 9 vols. 8vo, cloth extra, £^ los. 

The IVorks of Shakespeare. 

Edited by the Rev. Alexander Dyce. A New Edition, being 

the Third, with Mr. Dyce*s Final Corrections. 

•«* Tkia editioH is not a mere repHnt 0/ tkat lukich appeared in 1857, bnt 
Presents a text very materially altered and amended front beginning to end, with 
a large body 0/ crttical Notes alntost entirely new, and a Giossary, in whick the 
language of tkepcet, his alluHons to customs^ &*€., arefully exßlained. 

'* The best text of Shakespeare which hos yet appeared. Mr. Dyce's edition is a 
great work, tuortky of his reputation, andfor thepreseni it coniains the Standard 
text."— Times. 

In reduced facsimile, small 8vo, half Roxburghe, lOs, 6d» 

The First Folio Shakespeare. 

Mr. William Shakespeare's Comedies, Histories, and Trage- 
dies. Published according to the true Originall Copies. London, 
Printed by Isaac Iaggard and Ed. Blount, 1623. — An exact 
Reproduction of the extremely rare original, in reduced facsimile 
by a Photographie process^-ensuring the strictest accuracy in every 
detail. A füll prosfectus will be sent upon applicaiion^ 
" To Messrs. Chatte and Windns belongs the merit of having dcne more to 
faciliiate the critical study of the text ofour great dramatist than all the Shake- 
speare clubs and societies Put together. A complete facsimile of the celebrated 
First Folio edition of x69$ for hMf-a-gm'nea is at once a miracle of chea^nest and 
enterprise, Being in a reduced form, the type is necessarily rather diminutive, 
but it is as distinct as in a genuine copy of the original, and will befound to be cu 
usefulandfar more handy to the Student than the latter.** — ATHBNiBUM. 

Post 8vo, with Illustrations, cloth extra, gilt edges, i&r. 

The Lansdowne Shakespeare. 

Beautifidly printed in red and black, in small but very clear type. 
With engraved facsimile of Droeshout*s Portrait, and 37 beautiful 
Steel Plates, after Stothard. 

Two Vols. crown 8vo, cloth extra, i8x. 

The School of Shakespeare. 

Including "The Life and Death of Captain Thomas Stukdey," 
with a New Life of Stucley, from Unpublished Sonrces ; " A 
Waming for Fair Women," with a Reprint of the Account of the 
Murder ; " Nobody and Somebody," " The Cobbler's Prophecy," 
" Histriomastix," "The Prodigal Son," &c. Edited, with In- 
troductions and Notes, by Richard Simpson. {In the press. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, ^s. 6ä, 

Signboards : 

Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Tavems and Re- 
markable Characters. By Jacob Larwood and John Camden 
Hotten. With nearly 100 Illustrations. 
" Even ifwe were ever so maliciously inclined, we could m«/ pick out all Messrs, 

Larwood a$td Hotten' s plums, because the good thingt an 99 numeroue as to defy 

the most wholesale depredaticn"^TiUES, 
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Crown 8vo, doth extra, gilt, with lo full-page Tinted 

Illustrations, *js, 6d, 

Sheridan' s Complete Works, 

with Life and Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic Writings, 
printed from the Original Editions, his Works in Prosa and 
roetry, Translations, Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &c. ; with a Collec- 
tion of Sheridaniana. 

*' The editor hat hront^ht together within a manageable Corneas* not enfy the 
eeven pla^s by which Sheridan is best kmmm, but a collection also qf his peetical 
pieces whtch are leujfdmiliarto the public, shetches qfunfinished dramas,selectians 
from his repcrttd witticisms^ and extracts/rom his Principal Speeches. To theu 
ispreßxed a short but weli-written ntemotr^ giving the chief facts in Sheridan' s 
literary and political career ; so that, with this volume in his ^ai></, the stndent 
may consider himself telerably well fumished with all that is necessary for a 
general comprehension ofthe subjectofit"— Fall Mall Gazette. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, dr. (kl, 

The Slang Dictionary : 

Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal. An Entirely New 
Edition, revised throughout, and considerably Enlarged. 

" We are flad to see the Slang Dictionary reprinted and enlarged. Frotn a high 
ecientißc Point of view this book is not to be despised. Of course it cannot fail to 
ie amnsing also. It contains the very vocabulary qf unrestrained httmour, and 
oddity^ andgrotesqueness. In a word, it provides valuable material both for the 
Student qflanguage and the Student of human nature." — ^Acaoemy. 

Exquisitely jMrinted in miniature, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2s. 6d, 

The Smoker 's Text -Book. 

ByJ. H.AMER, F.R.S.L. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 9J. 

Stedman 's Victorian Poets : 

Critical Essays. By Edmund Clarence Stedman. 

" We ought to be thanhful to those who do critical worh with competent 
mnd understandingf with honesty of Purpose ^ and with diligence and thoraughness 
of execution. Ana Mr. Stedman^ having chosen to work in this line, deserves the 
thanks of English scholars by these qucUities and by something more i . . . . 
heisfaithful, studio$ts, and disceming."—SATvni>AV Review. 

Imperial 4to, containing 150 beautifully-ünished full-page Engravings 
and Nine Vignettes, all tinted, and some illuminated in gold and 
colours, half-morocco, £g gs. 

Stothard's Monumental Effigies ofGreat 

Britain, With Historical Description and Introduction by John 
Kempe, f. S. A. A New Edition, with a large body of Additional 
Notes by John Hewitt. 

*^ A few Large Paper copies, royal folio, with the arms illuminated 
in gold and colours, and the plates very carefiilly finished in body-colours^ 
heightened with gold in the very finest style, half-morocco, £1^ 15X. 
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Large 8vo, half-Roxburghe, with Illustrations, price 9J. 

Stow 's Survey of London. 

Edited by W. J. Thoms, F. S.A. A New Edition, with Copper- 
plate Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, *js» 6d, 

Swift' s Choice IVorks, 

in Prose and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait, and Facsimiles of 
the Maps in the Original Edition of ** Gulliver' s Travels." 

** The * Tale of a Tub* is, in m^ apprehension, the ntasierpiece of Swift ; 
certainly Rabelais has ttothinff su^enor, even in invention, nor anyihing so coH' 
densedf so pointed^ so füll ofreal tmaningt of biting saiiret of felicitous analogy, 
The ' Battle of the Boohs ' is such an improvement on the simtlar combat in the 
Lutrin^ thatwe can hardly own it as an itnUation.*' — Hallam. 

" Swift* s reputation asapoet has been ina manner obscured by tJte greater splen- 
dour, by t/u natural force and inventive genius, ofhis prose writings ; but, if he 
Jiad never Tvritten either the *Taleofa Tub* or * Gulliver' s Travels^' his name 
tnerely ns a poet would have come down io us, and have gone dcwn to posterity^ 
with well-eamed honours." — Hazlitt. 

Mr. Swinburne's Works : 



The Queen Mother and 

Rosamond, Fcap. 8vo, 51. 

Atalanta in Calydon. 

A New Edition. Crown 8vo, dr. 

Chastelard. 

A Tragedy. Fcap. 8vo, ^s. 

Poems and Ballads. 

Fcap. 8vo, 9J. 

Notes on ^^ Poems and 

Ballads" 8vo, u. 

William Blake: 

A Critical Essay. With Facsimile 
Paintings. Demy 8vo, i6j. 

Songs before Sunrise. 

Crown 8vo, lox. 6d, 



Two Vols. crown 



Bothwell: 

A Tragedy. 
8vo, I2J. dd, 

George Chapman : 

An Essay. Crown 8vo, 'js. 

Songs of Two Nations. 

Crown Svo, df. 

Essays and Stiidies. 

Crown Svo, I2J. 

Erechtheus : 

A Tragedy. Crown Svo, df. 

Note of an English Re- 

publican on the Muscovite CrU' 
sade, Svo, i^. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7j. dd, 

Strtitt's Sports and Pastimes of the 

PeopU of England ; including the Rural and Domestic Recrea- 
tions, May Games, Mummeries, Shows, Processions, Pageants, 
and Pompous Spcctacles, from the Earliest Period to the Present 
Time. With 140 Illustrations. Edited by William Hone. 

*^^* A few Large Paper Copies, with an extra set of Copperplate 
Illustrations, carefidly coloured by band, from the Originals, 50^. 
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Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, y, 6d, 

RossettVs (IV. M.) Criticism upon Swin- 

bum/s ' * Poems and Ballads, " 



Medium 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 'js. 6d, 

Dr. Syntax 's Three Tours ^ 

in Search of the Picturesque, in Search of Consolation, and in 
Search of a Wife. With the whole of Rowlandson's droU page 
Illustrations, in Colours, and Life of the Author by J. C. Hotten. 

. Large post 8vo, cloth, füll gilt, gilt top, with Illustrations, I2j. 6^. 

Thackerayana : 

Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by a profusion of Sketches by 

William Makepeace Thackeray, depicting Humorous Inci- 

dents in his School-life, and Favourite Characters in the books of 

his everyday reading. With Hundreds of Wood Engravings and 

Five Coloured Plates, from Mr. Thackeray*s Original Drawings. 

** // tuould have heen a real loss to btbliographical lUerature kad Copyright 
difficulties deprived the general public of tkis very amusing collecHoH. One oj 
Tnackerays halnts, frotn his schoolboy days, was to omament the margins and 
blank Pages of the books he had in use tuith caricature illustrations of tfieir 
cofttents. Thts gave special value to the sale of his Itbraty, and is almost cause 
for regret that it could not have been preserved in its integrity. Thackeray^s 
place in literature is eminent enough to have made ihis an internst to future 
generations. The anonymous editor hos done the best that he could to compen- 
sate for the lack qf this. It is an admirable addendum^ not only to his collected 
workSf but also to any mentoir of him that hos been, or that is likely to be, 
written." — British Quartf.rly Review. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, with Illustrations, Js. 6d, 

Tho7nson's Seasons and Castle of l7t- 

dolence, With a Biographical and Critical Introduction by Allan 
CuNNiNGHAM, and over 50 fine Illustrations on Steel and Wood. 

Two Vols. crown 8vo, cloth boards. 

Cyril Tourneur's Collected IVorks, 

including a unique Poem, entitled "The Transformed Me- 
tamorphosis ; " and ** Laugh and Lie Down ; or, the World's 
Folly.^' Now first Collected, and Edited, with Critical Preface, 
Introductions, and Notes, by J. Churton Collins. [In the press. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, is, 6d. 

y. M. IV. Turner s Life and Correspond- 

ence. Founded upon Letters and Papers fumished by his Friends 
and fellow Academicians. By Walter Thornbury. A New 
Edition, entirely re written and considerably enlarged. With 
numerous Illustrations in colours, facsimiled from Tumer's 
original Drawings. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with lUustrations, 7^. dd, 

Timbs' Clubs and Club Life in London. 

With Anecdotes of its famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, and 
Tavems. By John Times, F. S.A. With numerous lUustrations. 

" The book suppües a fttuch-feit ivant. Tht club is tke avenue to generai 
Society 0/ the present day^ and Mr. Ttmbs gives tke entr^e to tke club. Tke 
Scholar and antiguary will also find the work a repertory of in/ormation on 
tnany disputed Points of literary interest, and especially respecting various •utell- 
known anecdotes, the value 0/ whick only increases with the lapse of time," — 
MoRNiNG Post. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7^. 6d, 

Timbs' English Eccentrics and Ec- 

centricitUs : Stories of Wealth and Fashion, Delusions, Impos- 
tures, and Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights and Sporting Scenes, 
Eccentric Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of Letters, &c. By John 
TiMBS, F. S.A. With nearly 50 Illustrations. 
" The reader who wouldfain enjoy a harmless laugh in some vety odd Company 
might do muck worse than take an occasional dip into * English Eccentrics, 
The illustrations are admirably suited to the letterpress."— Graphic. 

One Vol. crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Tom Taylor 's Historical Plays. 

** Clancarty," "Jeanned'Arc," **'Twixt Axe and CrowTi," '* The 
Fool's Revenge," &c. [In the press, 

Crown 4to, half-Roxburghe, izr. dd. 

Vagabondiana ; 

or, Anecdotes of Mendicant Wanderers through the Streets of 
London ; with Portraits of the most Remarkable, drawn from the 
Life by John Thomas Smith, late Keeper of the Prints in the 
British Museum. With Introduction by Francis Doucb, and 
Descriptive Text. With the Woodcuts and the 32 Plates, from 
the original Coppers. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Vignette Portrait, 91. 

Wells* yoseph and his Brethren : 

A Dramatic Poem. By Charles Wells. With an Introductory 
Essay by Algernon Charles Swinburne. 

" The author of * Joseph and his Brethren * will some day have to be acknovh- 
ledged among the memorabU men oftke second great period in our Poetry. . , 
There are lines even in tke overture of his Poem which might, it seems to me, 
more naturally be mistaken even by an expert in versefor tke work of the young 
Skakspeartt than any to be gatkered elsewhere in tke fields of Engliik poetry."— 
Swinburne. 

Carefully printed on paper to Imitate the Original, 22 in. by 14 in., 2J. 

The Warrant to Execute Charles I. 

An exact Facsimile of this important Document, with the Fifty- 
nine Signatures of the Regieides, and corresponding Seals. 
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BeautifuUy printed on paper to Imitate the Original MS., price 2J. 

Warrant to Execute Mary Q. of Scots. 

An exact Facsimile, including the Signature of Queen Elizabeth, 
and a Facsimile of the Great Seal. 



Large crown 8vo, cloth antique, with lUustrations, yj. 6^. 

Walton and Cot ton' s Complete Angler ; 

or, The Contemplative Man*s Recreation : being a Discourse of 
Rivers, Fishponds, Fish and Fishing, written by Izaak Walton j 
and Instructions how to Angle for a Trout or Grayliftg in a clear 
Stream, by Charles Cotton. With Original Memoirs and 
. Notes b^ Sir Harris Nicolas, K.CM.G. With the 6i Plate 
lUustrations, precisely as in Pickering*s two-volume Edition. 

"Among- the reprints cf the year,/ew will be more welcome than this edition of 
the * Complete A ngler* wtth Sir Harris Nicolas' s Memoirs and Notes, and StotharcTs 
aftdlnskipp*s illustrations." — Saturday Review. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, *js, 6d. 

Wright 's Caricattire History of the 

Gtorges. ( T7ie House of Hanover. ) With 400 Pictures, Caricatures, 
Squibs, Broadsides, Window Pictures, &c. By Thomas Wright, 
Elsq., M.A., F.S.A. 

•* Emphaticalh one of the liveliest of books^ as also one of the most interesttng-^ 
Has the twqfolamerit qf being at ofice amusing and edifying" — Morning Post. 

Large post 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 7^. dd, 

Wright 's History of Caricature and of 

the Grotesque in Art^ Uterature^ Sculpture^ and Painting^ from 
the Earliest Times to the Present Day. By Thomas Wright, 
M.A., F.S.A. Profusely illustrated by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 

** A very amusing and instructive volumey — Saturday Review. 
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